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PREFACE. 



SiMGiMO is f'epresentedy in the emblematical yision 
of the Apocalypse, as constituting in part the employ- 
ment of Angels and glorified Saint^ around the throne 
of heaven. " Tliey sang a new song."* ** Worthy is the 
Ltamb that was slain.** In accordance with the employ- 
ment of the heavenly hosts, singing has been adopted by 
the Church of God in all ages of the world. Thus 
the Israelites celebrated their deliverance from the hands 
of Pharaoh by singingf to the timbrel of Miriam, oti 
the shore of the Red Sea. The Temple of the Jews 
continually resounded with the strains of ''The sweet 
singer of Israel.** Our blessed Lord, as though He 
would consecrate the practice, by adopting it himself 
on one of the most solemn occasions of his life, even 
in the very night in which He was betrayed for the sins 
of men, and ' immediately after his distribution of the 
symbols of his body and his blood, sang a hymn with his 
disciples, ^v In the New Testament there are repeated 
admonitions to the performance of this duty ; *' and from 
the Apostolic age singing was alviays a part of divine 
8ervice."§ 

It is a frequent subject of complaint, that this part 
of public worship, though forming a prominent feature 
of the Reformation, and sanctioned by the Church of 
England, has not, of late years, received that attention 
In the congregations of the EstablishmeviX.) Vc^ v<\\v(^ci> 
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£pb. A ift /as, 6. 31. Bing. Antiquities, 15 . Vi» c\x. ^. 

A 2 



VI PREFACE. 

from its nature and excellency, it. is most fully entit- 
led. ** Of all the services of our Church,^* obsenres 
Dr. Porteus, bte Bishop of London, <' * none appears to 
me to have sunk to so low an ebb, or so evidently to need 
reform, as our parochial Psalmody.*' The harp has too 
long hung upon the willows, as though the songs of Zion 
were required to be sung in a strange land. To the Editor 
of the following selection, as to many others, it appears, 
that so long as the version of Sternhold and Hopkins, or 
of Tate and Biady, is generally adopted, the evil will 
not meet with an adequate remedy. With respect to the 
former version Dr. Vincent remarks, that *' there are few 
Stanzas which do not give offence, or excite ridicule. **f 
** The dictates of reason, and the service of religion require 
that it should now be discarded.** And with respect to 
the latter, it is equally obvious, that, as a devocional work, 
it is very cold and unimpressive, and ill accords with tbo 
spirituality, sublimity, and Christian pathos of the Liturgy 
oif the church. Indeed, it may be doubted, whether the 
most unezceptioaable version of the Psalms is alone suf- 
ficient for all the purposes of Christian worship..— Let not 
the Editor be suspected of widcrrahiing those sacred 
oracles. Who that remembers thst most of them were the 
inspired effusions of the BKin after God*s own heart ; that 
many of them were constantly used in the Jewish Temple ; 
and, above all, that they appear to have been the ** manual 
of the Son of God himself ta the days of hisf flesh," ean 
think or speak of them but with the most reverent admira- 
tion ? But is not their reference to the person, character, 
and offices of the Redeemer too remote for the tole con- 
templation of those *' before whose eyes He hath been evi- 
dently set forth, crucified among** them? Though the 
harp of the Son of Jesse vibrates in perfect unium with the 
heart of the most advanced Christian, yet, will its tones be 
sufficiently deep and powerful to swell the ftUl chorus of 
Redeeming Love, unless it be strung afresh by the hand 
of the Messiah, the Antitype of Dsvid, or at least be 
aeeompanied with the exalted strains of that ** new Song*' 
which has been put into the mouth of the people of £e 



/ ff*^'on*B life of Porteus. ^ I.&«^1« ^w^voXian&l. 

r Home's Preface to the Psalm». 



PmEFACE. Vll 

Lord? Will tile altar, raised in the temple of the Jews, 
nummnded as it Is with shadowy rites and typioal repre- 
sentations* be able, when inoet brightly illumined with the 
Sob of righteousness, to reflect his beams with sufficient 
strength to warm the hearts of those who are expecting 
Hia to rise upon them in all his splendour ? But St. 
Fool's admonition precludes all further reasoning on the 
i Mt joct Would he have eihorted the Ephesians and 
Golossions to use " hymns and spiritual songs" as well as 
^psalms,"* if the latter had been, in his apprehension, 
sdflkient for all Christian purposes ? Besides, the regular 
iou a W n y of the Psalms makes the exclusive adoption of fhem 
in tiigimff (and it is their txebmve adoption only that is 
o pp o s ed ) of less importance.— A s, however, other objections 
s e oa s to prevail io the minds of some persons against the 
usO'Of hymns, conjointly with Psalms, it may be necessary 
to eiamiBe the foundation on which those objections rest. 

It is alleged, that the Psahns only are atahorizedy and 
tbat the introduction of hymns is Innovation and Jmgtdariiy. 
" II is more consonant to the principles of a Reformed 
Cfaorch to confine ourselves tcItoUy to tfie Psalms of DavkL" 
'* In regard to h3rmns and all compositions not amthorittd 
by the Church," &c. *' Nothing here said is meant to 
argue against the use of private hynuu by private penonM»**'\ 
*' The two ttuthoriztd metrical versions of the I^lms.*'f 
From these quotations it is fair to infer, that an authority 
§ar fbo use of Psabm is supposed to exist, which does not 
exist for the use of Hymns, The following statement Is 
iotODdcd to shew thatsnch a supposition is a gratuitous as- 
anmpCion, altogether unsupported by matter of iact.— *The 
old version of Psalms was '< attached to the Book of Com- 
mon Prayer in 1562, and afterwards was revised and com- 
pleted 1594, snd printed by T. £st."§ What authority 
was these for its original introduction, or for its subsetptent 
nadmission 9 Some have ^ stated that authority to be a 
clause in the first act of uniformity, which makes it " lawful 
for all men in Churches and Chapels openly to use a 



• £phe8.5. 19. Coloss. 13. 16. 

f Vmceiifs Euay on Psalmody. 

* Shepherd on Common Prayer, p, 4ft.ln\x^i'S^^3^t^^»1^• 
' *«»"'« Ebsslvs on Church Mxisic , 

V aee ShepherixM above, 
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Fsalm or Prayer taken out of the Bible, at any due timef 
not letting or omitting thereby the service or any part 
thereof^ mentioned in the Book of Prayer ;** and support 
tbdr coi]|jecture by an appeal to tlie title of these Psalmsi 
" set forth and allowed to be sung in all Churches before 
and after morning and evening Prayer, and also before and 
after- Sermons*" With the correctness or incorrectness 
of this opinion, the present question is not connected : for 
it is evident that whatever sanction this clause gives to a 
mttrical version of the Psalms, it gives to a metrical ver- 
sion of *' any prayer taken from the Bible ;" and that it 
authorises both, vrithout the requirement of any Speeud 
Chnmi .* but that this opinion is incorrect, is evident from 
the two following considerations : First, That the Clause 
in question does not relate to singing at all : and Secondly, 
That, if it does, tlie clause was not law when this version 
was introdaced; Queen Elizabeth having revived only 
that part of Edward's act, repealed by Mary, which related 
to the Book of Common Prayer. This version never 
** received Parliamentary sanction. ** But though destitute 
of J^egitiaHve sanction, is it not accompanied with some 
Hi^l Grant ? By none whatever. ** It never received 
the Royal Approbation."* Was it not introduced dan^ 
destindy? 'f^he title preBxed to it militates against this 
supposition. '* Set forth and allowed.** It was, therefore, not 
introduced till full " tenf years after metrical Psalmody had 
been adopted ; and therefore Stemhold or his Printer might 
fairly enough assert that his version was allowed to be sung 
in Churches.*'! Those who adopt this version cannot con-, 
sistently object to the adoption of hymns, for want of 
authority. The historical fact appears to be, that the use 
of metrical compositions, whether Psalms or Hymns, was 
permUied in the church. The conduct of the Reformers 



• Wharton, quoted in Mason's'Essays. 

"f At that time metrical versions of Scripture were not ancom. 
moD. Marot published a version of the Psalms in France. There 
was also published a versification of the Genealogy of Christ Dr. 
Tye, Musical Preceptor to King £dward, verbified fourteen chapters 
of the Acta of the Apostles. Sternhold was made a groom of the 
AWvjr Chamber for versifying fifty of the Psalms. (Mf ason^s Essays.) 
Hopkinaon and others were employed \n a s\mv\ax wav. (Shephenl 



'^^ ^5/: ^ommon Prayer, page 4tt, inlroductlow.'^ 
' Nichols's progress of UueenEVLza\>eth,'VQ\.\, 
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furnjahes a satiifactory iUustration of the nature of the per- 
mifiuoii. They introduced a metrical version of the 
Psalms among their congregations. *' The custom was 
begun 1560, in one church in London, and did quick! j 
spread itself not only through the City, but in the neigh- 
booriog places; sometimes at Paul's Cross there would ba 
six thousand singing together.*'* All this, it isjmportaot 
to bear in mind, was done without any Legidatipe or JRomd 
Sanction^ authorizing only a particular form of words ; and at 
least two years before the version of Psslms was annayed 
to the Prayer Book. The following injunction of Quaan 
Elizabeth (1559) would give direct countenance to their 
proceedings. ** It may be permitted, that in the beginning 
or in the end of Common Prayer, either at morning or 
evcDiog, there may- be sung a hymn or such like song, to 
the praise of Almighty God." (Sparrow's Collect. 
1684.) Though this was originally a special permission 
to eollegiate cj^nrches and some parish churches, in which 
there was a provision for the maintenance of a body of 
singersy yet the spirit of the church is here sufficiently dis- 
cofiprable in leaving the selection of the ** Hymn or Song** 
to the discretion of those who used it ; and it is obvious 
that as singing was confined, when the injunction was 
issued* to those churches that had choirs of singer^ the 
apedal permission would become general, as soon as singing 
was adopted, as it afterwards was, by the congregations of 
other churches.— To the Psalms is appended a collection of 
Hymns, bearing strong internal marks of having been intro- 
duced with the old version of Psalms. The poetry is evi- 
dently of the same stamp ; and to one of the hymns the 
same initiab^W. W.) are prefixed as to many of the Psalms. 
If this be the fact, hymns have been annexed to the IVayer- 
book from the time of the reformation. At all events, 
whenever that collection was introduced into the Church, 
it was introduced without any specific authoritative per- 
tmsMton, It had no higher Legislative or Xoyal Sanctum 
than any selection of hymns in tlie present day ; and has 
not only been constantly ,uscd, but has of late years been 
increased, without any higher sanction ; and (what may 
further satisfy churchmen on the subject) j increased in 



BurneVs History of the Reformation, tYdvd ipw\,^.^e». 
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the PfB3rer4)Ooks circulated by the Society for proflMting 
Gliriidan knowledge. And h» will be postewed of no or- 
dinary ihare of effirontery, who can stnid forth in the fiice 
•fall the Bishops, and inferior Clergy, and Laymen, who 
compos e that Society, to prefer against it the chaige of 
I n n oMii k n and BregulaTkg.'^Antiimt are permitted 1^ the 
Rubric. An Antbem implies In ita popular meaning, 
any koly aoag ; in its strict etymologioel meaning, a soog^ 
tang alternately, or in parts. Anthems ar« arranffedsomo- 
fiwi in* veiBe, and sometimes in prose^ taken fnnn 
Ser^iCnre or ftom human compositions. As no words are 
pnivided in the Liturgy, a cBscretionary power is necessarily 
implied as to selectkm. This Rubric received the Royal 
apprafaatioB nearly at the time when the injunction, already 
qnoCad, was Issued; and as both refer to singing, it may 
fldily be Inferred, that a "hyom or such like son^*' waa 
inlaBtiaBaBy oomprehended In the term Anthem : at leasts 
Iha Rubric and ^junction are not to be sm^ined in op- 
p o rfclou to each otiitr* 

"Wifli lespecC to the frivolous objection, sometimes urged, 
fliat tha ringing of hymns imlitates against the JSfiHi 
of the Church ^ England, because DiatenUn encourage 
tlM singing of them, it scarcely deserves notice ; or can 
meet with no better reproof than the example of tho 
Venanible Society, above, mentioned, who, in the selection 
drcnlated by them, have inserted two hymns written by 
Disseoters.t 

In 1096, Tste and Brady obtained permission, by an 
Order in Coondl, to have the New Version of Psalms 
adopted In ^muh Churche$ aa thought JU to receive d.** 
Whatever was their motive for the application, [the 
inUiatloii in the torms of the grant sufficiently shews, that 
it was not tho least in contemplation to make the use of 
that Version exdmtive and dtUgatory. Indeed a mere Order 
in Council was not sufficient to make it so. As far, how- 
aver, as appeal is made to this authority, which is not su- 
perior to that of Queen Elizabeth's injunction, there iezlsts 



• An Anthem in'metre was composed by Henry VIII,, and per- 
formed moat probably when the Church became Protestant, and 
ifearj had qaan«Hed with the B«e oC Rome. Mason in derision 
CBlla it very Royal Poetry ! (Essa^s.^ 
•f" Doddridge and Wesley. 
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egually high sanction for the uie of byoant wiikoat an j 
special grant, as for the use of this versioo wUk onc^* 

The Church of England, in thus allowing the vst of 
hymns, is sanctioned by the practice of the Cburcfaes of old* 
** Nolther was it any objection against the Psalmody of the. 
Qiurcb, that she sometimee made uae of Fsalma and 
Hymns of human compoiition.*'f There were always 
soch Fulms and Hymns and Dozologies compoaed by 
pious mei^ and used in the Church from the first Founda 
tioa of it Fhllo^ £usebius,§ and Tertnllian|| teaiiQrtbat 
h wai the practice of Christians to compote hfwmu Igv^ 
tioa, Hilary, Ambrosot Austin, Athanasins, H^poolytiii 
Nepoiy Claudianus Mamcrcu^ Athenogeoes, JESpbrani 
^ynis^ and many others^ , all composed hymns tar pMu 
vm, and some of them whole booka of hymoi^ in the waU 
ona metres of Greece and Rome. As to the decree of tbo 
eoundl of Loadicea, which interdicted them, little credit ia 
to be attached to it. The council was summoned in d»- 
generate times; was composed of fewff indifiduala; and 
Sa decision *' contradicts the current practice of the wImIo 
Chorcb besides." When objections against prhrato hymaa 
aftmrards prevailedi the council of Toledo made a couniar 
dacee to confirm the use of them. 

It ia further alleged against the use ot bymos» that tba 
kmffuoffe and maitv which they contain are frequently cb» 
jertjfnwftfe. Unhiqppily there has existed too much ground 
Ibr this opmplainL Familiarity in addressee to God^ vul- 
garity ofexpression, and coarseness of allusioii, ba?e excited 
great and reasonable disgust, even in the minds of reUgioua 
people, many of whom have, in consequence^ carried their 
pngodkes to the unauthoriacd extent of proscribing hynma 
altogether. One of the most useful and diegantf f ^ writers 
of the present day, observes, ^ there is no piety in bad taste.*' 
TliiB observation applies to hymns, equally with every other 
qpociea of religious compositions. That piety and good 



« ** A sdeetion is used at the UniTersitj Church (of Oxford) from 
t Tersionuof th« Psalms, to which no legal sanotion has erer been 
dcwen ; and for which the royal sanction was solicited and refused .'' 
BiAduIph's letter to the Bishop of Bristol,) 

4 Bing B. 14, C . 1 , Sec. 17, X Be 'vW, coTv\.«ta-<^ . 

I Lib. 2, C. 17 ii 1 Part C. 9, oiY\\% kvo\«t,l. 

lBiag.B, J3, C.6,B. W, C.2. ^ 

^v Auter'f hiatoij of cou ucils. %^^ Mis. "H. VIot« 
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Usie hare not usually been combined in productions of 
this nature, it neither requires depth of penetration to per- 
odte^ nor necessarily betrays any want of charity to affirm. 
The poetic fire^ which has been raised on the aJtar of the 
aanetuary, has not, commonly, burnt with that /itcrtfy which 
111 hallowed situation required ; and many ha^e turned 
aiide with disgust, who might probably haTe been a ttra c te d 
by a hr^i^tUr flame* To obviate prejudice, without sacrifice 
of principle^ fonos no ordinary portion of Christian duty 
and Christian wisdom. Under the influence of these im« 
prassions, the editor was induced, several years ago, to make 
a selection of Psalms and Hymns, freed, as much as he 
ooold render it, from the alleged otrjections, for the use of 
hii own oongr^|;adon : and it is under the influence of the 
aanie impresdons, that he ventures to offer it, with the ad- 
ditioB of ani^ppendix, for more extensive diffusion. He 
baa met with much more difficulty than he anticipated, 
from the impossibility which he found of making a selection ' 
for general purposes, consistently with the chief object 
which he had in view, without considerable alterations in 
aost of the hymns which he has adopted. This impossi- 
bility must be his apology (to those who think an apology 
necessary) for int^ering with the works of others. He 
is fhlly aware that he is here treading on tender ground ; 
that he shall have to contend with early associations, and 
deeply rooted partialities ; that by many, such an under- 
taking will be considered unnecessary, and by sqme perw 
haps presumptuous^ He has himself no doubt of the pro- 
priety of it ; bis only fear is, that it should now fail through 
unskilful management; for be freely confesses that the ex- 
ecution of it has fallen much below the standard which he 
had proposed to bimsielf. He can only hope that it may, 
in some small measure, correct the evil of which such Are- 
quent and just complaint is made; and though it may not 
altogether remove, may at least ieaun, the only olirjection 
which he thinks can be made to the use of bymn«. 

He is not unconscious, that the most judicious state- 
ment of scriptural doctrine, through whatever medium it is 
held forth, will not be acceptable to aU ; for thejfi would 
the offence of the cross have ceased. Many, it is to be 
beared, attempt to conceal theiT reaV ViaU^d of religious 
truth under the cloak of superior ^udg^caeiil. tYtoxi^ ^<ft- 
lineated with the pen of an angel, Vve\)«\\eNe^vW\.\\.'ww\\ 
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be read with dig|^st by fhe distempered eye of the uim- 
ocwed mao, because the pen had been dipped in the foun- 
tain of the Redeemer's blood. To such he wishes to make 
■o apology. If they are offended, let them be offended. 
But why should they be offended with himf If they will 
dispute the pointy let them enter uito controversy with the 
AuuflHTT, whose Gospel it is; and who, no doubt, «<wili 
be justified in his sayings, and clear when He is judged." 
He would, however, admonish them, before they actually 
proceed to the contest, to remember the awful desuncia- 
tioD of the prophet, '* Woe unto him that striveCh with his 
Makcr."« 

The doctrines inculcated in this selection, will be found, 
it is belicred, in perfect agreement with Scripture, and the 
public Formularies of the Established Church. The 
entire and radical corruption of human nature by the Fall ; 
the eonsequent necessity of an entire and radical change, 
by the agency of the Holy Ghost ; justification complete, 
ttom first to last, through the merits of the Lord Jesus 
Christ by ikitb, by faith alone, to the utter exclusion of 
works; the indispensable necessity of holiness, of universal 
hoUueas of heart and life, as constltutinf; the grand evidence 
of a justifying ikith, and the only qualification for heaven ; 
these are tiie doctrines which, he is not ashamed to confess^ 
me atudiously incorporated in the following pages ; firmly 
bdieving that on the cordial reception of these doctrines 
the salvation of the soul depends. At the same time, care 
has been taken not to identify them with subordinate 
poiDts of nicer distinction and more doubtful disputation, 
widi which they are frequently connected, but with which 
they have no necessary association ; points on which the 
good and the wise in every age have difivred ; points on 
which the Church of Englandf allows her members to 
difiSer without the slightest impeachment of their orthodoxy ; 
and on which it could be wished they would mutually and 
thankfully consent at last, after so protracted and unholy 
a warfare, to differ in Christian peace. 

The hymns are many of them original ; and of those 
which are selected from others, most are materially altered. 
In the version of the Psalms considerable \a\.\\.\xd& Va!& ^x;- 



♦ Jsaiab xlr. 9, 



tlftS./" }^ "'' • Visitation Sermon preacVeA \>i \Vi«t^v\»xAw 
wbicb OUm a/lowjuiee is attempted to be ptoTeA, 
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rMJoanlly bee» used. The pranintiit idtm of a FmXm ot 
«f«iofaiitra»bM bMB caught and amplifiad, to eammff 
aad apply Mma important truth. The typica] and p«». 
phatkal meaBiBg is BOMetines ibUowad, tilt the type ia lost 
ID Ibe atttitype, and the prophecy in ita fnlfllment. 

The aelectioii wiU he found lufficieiitly comprtbeDdve 
iMrfenemL puvpoaaiiy and adapted net only to the p r iiupa l 
FeUiialiLof the Chwefa, but to tome portioii of the LeMon* 
CoUeets, Goipela» or Epiitlea of every Suodqp tbronc^KNit 
the Year. Ilie Fnlms and Hymns, intended fin* public 
worships art elte/fy arranged in the plural number^ that 
being thought most proper for a congregation, and aooat 
oos^^nial to the usage of the Liturgy. 

£Kaging ia most properly an act of the congregation. 
It rfMmld therefore be congregaiumL No tongue should 
be iiient which is able to join. Choira of singers, asperate 
ftem the coogtcgation, were introduced in the fourth oen- 
tuiy, when tUs part of divine service was greatly neglected. 
'* It was the decay of singing which first to>ught this order 
of siagenhitothe* Church," and their introduction was 
oely Bseant as a temporary provision. The Psalms are 1^ 
pointed to be sung '< of all the people togetiier." 

It ia a perversion of this holy employment, and deroga- 
tory to the honour of God, to aiaigD the work of singing hia 
pnises to a few individuals. I^ a spirit of refoimatioii 
nui through the Churches of the land, tiU aniasated with 
the same holy fervour they all unites vrith one heart and 
voictb in psaisingthe God of their salvation. 

StsMdKng is tiie appropriate and authorised posture for 
ptrfonning this service. " Ftalmody vras usually, if not 
idways, pc^ormed by those who engpaiged in it, in a standing 
posture. *'f The example of the L^ites of old, of the early 
Christians, of the reformers of the Church, and of the angda 
in heaven, calls upon dl to rise up with one accord whan 
they sing <* the song of Moses and the Lamb.** 

Iris the Editor's fervent prayer, that the blessing of the 

Almightt may accompany this humble endeavour to pr»> 

mote his gknry, and the best interests of the Churdi of 

England ; a Church in which he is fully persuaded the 

gi<^ of God may be more e£fectually promoted than in 

any other oa this side heaven *, a CViuTdi, which, though 
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not free from imperfection (and what work of man is firee 
from imperfection ?) he believes to be the purest that stands 
on the face of the whole earth, '* built on the Apostles and 
PnophetSy Jesus Christ himself being the chief corner- 
stone.*' While, therefore^ he is willing to give ** the right 
hand of fellowship to all of every name who love the Lord 
Jesus in sincerity," he cannot but feel anxious that the 
special fiivour of God may continue to rest upon the Church 
of Engbnd, that ** peace may be withia her wmlla^ and 
prosperity within her palaces.'* 



PSALMS. 



Psalm J. 

(C. M, ROCHELLE.) 
The difference between the righteous and the toichecL 

1 Blest is the man, who shuns the place. 

Where sinners love to meet ; 
Who fears to tread their wicked ways, 
And hates the scorner's seat. 

2 But in the statutes of the Lord 

Has placed his chief delight ; 
And reads or hears by day his word, 
And meditates by night. 

3 Not so the impious and unjust, 

What vain designs they form ! 
Their hopes are driven away like dust. 
Or chaff before the storm. 

4 They in the judgment shall not stand 

Among the sons of grace, 
When Christ appoints, at his right hand. 
To all his saints a place. 

5 Lord ! stamp thy fear on every heart : 

Thy law within us write : 
Ob J may we now from sin de\^^TX^ 
And in thy will delight. 

b2 
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Psalm 2. 

(L. M. MONTGOMERY.) 
The mitery ofamUnding wUh Christ. 

1 Ik vain the Saviour's migktiest foes 
Conspire bis kingdom to oppose, 
Crush'd like the potter's brittle store. 
And scatter'd, to unite no more. 

2 Sinners ! awake : ye fools ! be wise ; 
From sin's delusive dreams arise; 
Behold your Saviour, seek bis face, 
And kiss the sceptre of his grace : — 

3 O, — ^lest ye perisb from the way 
That leads to realms of endless day ; 
Lest fierce the threat'ning storm descend, 
And on your beads its fury spend. 

4* If, yet but kindling in his breast, 
His wrath the guilty soul arrest, 
How blest are they who serve the Lord, 
Who hear his voice, and trust his word ! 



Psalm 3. 

(l. m. nantwich.) 

For Moming, t. 5. 

1 O God ! how endless is thy love ! 
Thy gifts are every evening new, 
And morning mercies from above 
Gently distil like early dew. 

2 Thou spread'st the curtain of the night, 
Great Guardian of our sleeping hours ! 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, 

Ana quickens all our droNijsj "^o^weiX^* 
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3 Thine arm sustain'd us while wc slept, 
Else had our eyelids closed in death : 
Our life in safety still is kept. 

And still we breathe our wonted breath. 

4 That life we yield to thy command ; 
To Thee we consecrate our days : 
Perpetual blessings from thy mnd 
Demand perpetual acts of praise* 



/ 



P8ALM 4. 

(C. M. TRURO.) 
The Christian racing in Ood, 

1 O Lord ! the Guardian of my life ! 

To my re(|uest give ear : 
Thou, who dost keep thy saints from harm, 
Have mercy, Lord, and hear. 

2 While worldly minds impatient grow. 

More prosperous times to see. 
Still let the glories of thy face 
Shine brightly. Lord 1 on me. 

3 So shall my heart overflow with joy, 

More lasting and more true, 
Than theirs, who stores of corn and wine 
Successively renew. 

4 Then down in peace 111 lay my head, 

And take my needful rest; 
No other guard, O Lord I I xv*^^ 
Of thy defence possess" d. 
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Psalm 4. 

(l. m. pancras.) 

The ChrisHan communing with himsdf, y. 4. 

1 Return, ray wandering heart, return, 
And life's vain shadows chase no more ; 
Seek out some solitude, to mourn ; 
And thy forsaken God implore. 

2 O Thou, great God ! whose piercing eye 
Distinctly marks each deep retreat, 

In these sequester'd hours draw nigh. 
And let me here thy presence meet. 

3 Through all the windings of my heart, 
My search let heavenly wisdom guide, 
And still its beams unerring dart, 
Till all be known and purined. 

4 Then let the comforts of thy love, 
Mine inmost soul be call'd to share ; 
Till every grace combine to prove, 
That Thou hast fix'd thy dwelling there. 

Psalm 4. 

(C. M. BEDFORD.) 
The folly of the men ofthi§ world, ▼. 6. 

1 In vain the thoughtless world enquires. 

Forgetful of their God, 
" Who shall supply our vast desires, 
" Or shew us any good ?" 

2 From scene to scene through all the earth 

Their eager wishes rove. 
In search of honour, wealth, and mirth, 
The idols of their \o\c. 
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3 But oft these shadowy joys elude 

Their most intense pursuit ; 
Or, if they seize the fancied good. 
There's poison in the fruit. 

4 Fromthis vain world, Lord! wean our love 

Set our affections right; 
Make us aspire to joys above, 
And walk no more by sight. 

Psalm 5. 

(p. M. SANCTUARY.) 
^ GotTt ddighl oniy in those thai serve Him* 

1 On Thee, O God of purity ! 

We wait for hallowing grace : 
None, without holiness, shall see 

The glories of thy face. 
In souls, unholy and unclean, 

Thou never cans't delight ; 
We cannot, if enslaved by sin. 

Appear before thy sight. 

2 Behold us. Lord ! with humble fear, 

Approach thy temple's gate. 
Though most unworthy to draw near. 

Or in thy courts to wait; 
But trusting in thy boundless grace^ 

To us so freely given. 
We worship in thy holy place, 

And lift our souls to heaven. 

3 Lead us in all thy righteous ways ; 

Nor let our footsteps slide ; 
Make straight thy path before owit fac^^ 
And be our Guard and Guv\e» 

B 3 
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No more to sin. Lord ! let us yield, 

Defended from above, 
*And kept and cover'd with the shield 

Of thine Almighty love. 

Psalm 6. 

(C* M. HARLEY.) 
8inmf$ defUnealUtg ikewndhqf Chd. 

1 In tender mercy, not in wrath, 

Rebuke thy servants. Lord I 
Lest, if thine anger all arise. 
We fall beneath thy word. 

2 Touch*d by the pow'r of sovereign grace, 

Our load of guilt we feel : 
The wounds thy Spirit has unclosed, 
O ! let that Spirit heal. 

S Oppressed with Satan's galling yoke, 
Must we for ever mourn ? 
And wilt Thou not at length, O God ! 
In pitying love return ? 

4» Oh I come with speed, ere life expire. 
And shew thy power to save : 
For who shall sing thy name in death, 
Or praise Thee in the grave ? 
5 Why should our souls distrust thy grace, 
Ck yield to blank despair ? 
Thou wilt fulfil thy promised word, 
And grant us all our prayer. 

Psalm 8. 

(C. M. OXFORD.) 
The uHmders rfcrtatUm and rakmption. 

J O Lord ! how glorious is thy name, 
Above the highest hea^vervV 
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To Thee, throughout the earth's wide frame 
Eternal praise be given. 

2 When we survey thy works on high, 

The moon, wnich rules the night ; 
The stars that gild the vaulted sky, 
Those moving worldt^ of light; — 

3 Lord ! what is man, that Thou shouldst love 

His fallen nature so ! 
That Thou shouldst leave thy throne above 
To dwell with mail below ! 

4 O Lord I how glorious is thy name,. 

Above the highest heaven ! 
To Thee throughout the earth's wide frame 
Eternal praise be given ! 



Psalm 9. 

(C. M* OXFORD.) 
Th» {^rUHan prod(Aminffihe pMituvf Chd 

1 To celebrate thy praise, O Lord ! 

We will OUT hearts prepare, 
To all the list^)ing world thy works, 
Thy. wondrous works declare. 

2 The thoughts^ of them shaU to our souls 

Exalted pleasures bring ; 
While to thy name, O Thou most high. 
Triumphant praise we sing* 

3 All those, who have his goodness proved. 

Will on his truth confide, 
Whose mercy ne'er forsook Oi\c mviw^ 
Who on his help relied. 
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4 Sing praises therefore to the Lord^ 
From Zion, his abode ; 
Proclaim his deeds, till all the world 
Confess no other God* 



Psalm 9. 

(C. M. MESSIAH.) 
Gocfff judgfmewt U m righUoutneta* 

1 Behold ! Jehoyah lives and reigns, 

High on his throne above : 
His seat for judgment is prepared 
In righteousness and love. 

2 The saints who know their Saviour'^ name. 

And taste his pard'ning grace. 
Shall all Vith joy before Him stand, 
And see Him face to face. 

S But sinful men, who love their sins. 
Must feel his vengeful rod ; 
The wicked shall be turn'd to hell. 
And all who fear not God. 

4 Arise, O Lord ! and plead thy cause ; 
Let careless sinners fear ; 
And learn to tremble at thy wrath. 
Before that wrath draw near. 



Psalm \5. 

(p. M. SICILIAN MARINERS.) 
TTie character of a good nuau 

1 Who shall to thy chosen seat 
Turn with glad approadi his feet ? 
Who, great God 1 a welcome e>3ie%\.^ 

Oa thy halJow'd hill sViaW xe^VT 
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2 He, whose heart thy love hath warm*d, 
He, whose will to thine conform'di 
Daily lives a holy life, 

Far from anger, envy, strife : 

3 He, who ne'er, with cruel aim. 
Seeks to wound a brother's fame. 
Nor with rancorous joy possess'd, 
Dares a brother's peace molest : 

4 Who, from fear of man set free. 
Turns from those who turn from Thee ; 
And to each, who Thee obeys. 
Self-abased, due reverence pays : 

5 He, who trusts to grace alone. 
When his goodness most has shone ;, 
He, great God ! shall be thy care. 
He thy constant blessings share. 

Psalm 17. 

(l. m. martin's lane.) 

J%e Chri9tian*8 prospects, and the worhTs vanity, 

1 All, all is vanity below ! 

An airy dream ! an empty show ! 
What sinners value we resign : 
Lord ! 'tis enough that we are thine. 

2 O Lord of lords, and King of kings ! 
Shield us beneath thy heavenly wings ; 
Keep us with thine all-seeing eye. 
And save us when our foes draw nigh. 

3 We soon shall see thy blissful face, 
Redeem'd by blood, and saved \>^ ^«lC^\ 
O glorious hour ! O blest abod^\ 

We shall be near, and Vike out Ood- 

c 
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4 Our flesh shall slumber in the ground, 
Till the last trumpet's joyful souud ; 
Then burst its chains wiw sweet surprise^ 
And in thy perfect image rise* 

Psalm 18. 

(cm* 8T. JOHK'fl.) 
Ood a coMuming fire to his enemiet, 

1 The Lord descended from abovei 

And shook the heavens most high ; 
And underneath his feet He cast 
The darkness of the sky. 

2 Forth from his nostrils went a smoke. 

When kindled was his ire ; 
And from his mouth went burning coals 
Of hot consuming fire. 

3 On Cherub and on Cherubim 

Fyull royally He rode. 
And, on the winp of mighty winds, 
Came flying aU abroad. 

4 And, with the blasting of his breath, 

When earth shall iSee away. 
Firm on its ashes may I stand, , 

And find the X»ord my stay. 

Psalm J 9. 

(L. M. LONDON.) 
The heavens declare the glory of God. 

1 The spacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethcrial sky. 
And spangled heavens, a s\i\w\w^ ftamc, 
Their great Original proc\a\tti. 
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The unwearied Sun, from day to day, 
Does his Creatoi'^s power display ; 
And publishes, to eveir land, 
The work of an Almighty hand. 

2 Soon as the evening shades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wond'rous tale. 
And nightly, to the listening earth. 
Repeats the story of her birth : 
While all the stars that round her burn. 
And all the planets in their tdrn. 
Confirm the tidings, as they roll, 
And i^read the truth from pole to pole. 

9 What though, in solemn silence, all 
Move round this dark terrestrial ball ? 
What though no real voice, or sound. 
Amid their radiant orbs be found ? 
In reason^s ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice, 
For ever singing as they shine, 
" The hand that made us is divine." 



Psalm 19. 

(C. M. TUURO.) 
Ovriit the Sun of HghUouaMU, 

1 Forth from the east the morning sun 

Begins his glorious way ; 
His beams through all the nations run. 
And light and life convey. 

2 But, from the Gospel's sacred light. 

We nobler gifts derive ; 
The blinded soul receives \ta ^^\-\ 
The dead in sin revive. 
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3 Jesus ! Thou Sun of righteousness ! 

Thy quickening influence give; 
And let thy word have free success, 
That all, who hear, may live. 

4 That word, thy Spirit's sword applied. 

Shall vanquish every sin. 
Till Satan's empire is destroyed. 
And thine is form'd within. 

Psalm 20. 

(L. M. ROME.) 
God the Giver of viUory and naiiomd sueeen, ■ 

1 While nations, fired with mutual rage^ 
In fierce contention warfare wage, 
God reigns on heaven's eternal throne. 
And makes their wills subserve his own. 

2 On horses some their hope repose; 
Some urge the chariot on their foes ; 
But we such feeble aids disclaim ; 
Our trust is in Jehovah's name. 

3 The God of battles. Thee we own ; 
The victory. Lord, is thine alone : 
To Thee our grateful hearts we raise, 
And own thy hand, and sing thy praise. 

4f Oh ! when we praise and when we pray. 
Do Thou, whom heaven and earth obey, 
Accept the praise, confirm the prayer. 
And make our safety still thy care. 

Psalm 23. 

.(C. M. BlllMINGHAM.) 
The Lord the Shepherd of his people, 

1 Jehovah all our wants supplies, 
And every wish prevenls *. 
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In pastures green He feeds our souls 
*' Beside the shepherds' tents."* 

^ When from the limits of the fold 
With heedless feet we stray, 
He gently leads his wanderers home, 
And keeps us in the way. 

3 Though in the vale of death we walk, 

No evil will we fear : 
Thy rod and staff shall be our trust, 
For Thou art always near. 

4 Thy mercy and thy love shall smooth 

Each rugged path we tread : 
And in thy courts our days we'll spend, 
Till number'd with the dead. 



Psalm 23. 

(p. M. PASTORALE.) 
The Lord the Shepherd of his people. 

1 The Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd's care : 
His presence shall my wants supply. 
And guard me with a watchful eye : 
My nd6n-day walks He shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 Whea in the sultry glebe 1 faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales, and dewy meads. 

My weary, wandering, steps He leads. 
Where peaceful rivers, sofl and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

* Song of Sol. l,ft» 
C 2 
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3 Though in a bare and rugged way^ 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray, 
Thy bounty shall my wants beguife ; 
The barren wilderness shall smile. 
With sudden greens and herbage crown'd, 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

4 Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For Thou, O Lord 1 art with me still ; 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 

Psalm 24. 

(l. m. cheshunt.) 

The <ucen$ion of Chritt, 

1 Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates ; 
Ye everlasting doors, give way : 
Beholdi the King of glory waits : 
Celestial powers, his voice ob^. 

2 Who is the King of glory ? Who? 
The Lord of hosts, in battle strong : 
Who Satan, sin, and death overthrew. 
And leads in chains the captive throng. 

3 Behold ! the King of glory waits; 
Celestial powers, his voice obey : 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates : 
Ye everlasting doors, give way. 

4 Who is the King of glory ? Who ? 
Jesus, of power supreme possest. 
To whom eternal praise is due; 

God over all, for ever VAe^X. 
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Psalm 26. 

(C. M. BEDFORD.) 
The simier^a hope in OocTa mercy alone, 

1 To Thee, O Lord ! we lift our souls, 

To Thee for safety flee ; 
Let not our foes confound our hopes, 
Which all are placed on Thee. 

2 When on the guilt of former years 

Oar thoughts revolving turn, 
The sorrows of our hearts enlarge, 
Our troubled spirits mourn. 

3 But grace and mercy reign with Thee, 

Surpassing every sin, 
Mercy to pardon all without, 
And grace to cleanse within. 

4 Forgive our numerous sins, O God ! 

The sins of age, and youth ; 
Reveal thy ways, and teach thy path^. 
And guide us in thy truth. 

5 Our anxious eyes and fervent souls 

Are fix'd on Thee, O Lord ! 
Let not thine Israel plead in vain, 
Nor trust in vain thy word. 

Psalm 27. 

(L. M. ROME.) 
God the Faiher and Friend of his people, 

1 Thou Lord, our Guard, our Light, our Way, 
What dangers, shall our souls dismay ? 
God of our lite I whom i\eed ^e fe«c^ 
When foea assault, if Thou ait w^ax't 
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2 One wish, with holy transport warm, 
Our hearts have form'd, and yet shall form, 
One thing we ask ; — to spend our days 

In Zion's courts with prayer and praise. 

3 Though every earthly friend depart, 
And love forsake a parent's heart, 
The Lord, on whom our hopes depend, 
Will prove a Father and a Friend, 

4 Ye trembling saints ! in every strait, 
On God with sacred courage wait: 
His grace will life and strength afford : 
Oh 1 wait then daily on the Lord. 

Psalm 28. 

(C. M. M£SSIAH.) 
Qod the strength ofhU sainis, 

1 O Lord our Rock 1 to Thee we fly. 

And pour in prayer our breath ; 
Bow down, and hear, lest we become 
Like them who sleep in death. 

2 Regard our supplications, Lord ! 

The cries that we repeat. 
With weeping eyes, and lifted hands. 
Before thy mercy-seat 

3 Oh ! cast us not away with those, 

Whose ways are ways of sin, 
Whose works proclaim their awful doom. 
Ere judgment shall begin. 

4 O Thou ! the Strength of all thy saints. 

In whom we live and move. 
Still feed us with the bread of life. 
And bless us with lV\y \oNe. 
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•PsALM 30. 

(C* M. CAMBRIDGE.) 
God grcunona to his peopU,^ 

1 Our souls shall magnify the Lord, 

And praise his holy name; 
For He hatfaTset our feet on high, 
And put our foes to shame. 

2 O Lord our God ! we cried to Thee, 

And Thou didst hear our cry : 
Thou hast preserved our souls finym hell, 
And brought salvation nigh. 

3 Swift, as the twinkling of an eye. 

Thy wrath shall pass away ; 
Though darkness veil the evening sky. 
Yet bright shall dawn the day. 

4 When clothed in sackcloth soft we lie, 

And great our guilt appears, 
Thy mercy turns our grief to joy, 
And quells our guilty fears. 

5 Then join, ye saints, to praise his name, 

For praise to Him belongs ; 
And, as his mercies endless are, 
Endless should be our songs. 

Psalm 33. • 

(c. M. caur's lane.) 

The right&nu exhorted to rejoice in God* 

1 Ye rjghteous, in the Lord rejoice : 
To Him your voices raise : 
For well the righteous it becoiue?» 
To sing glad songs of pra\^e. 
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2 Behold ! the Lord on all his saints 
Looks down with pitying eyes : 
His mercy saves their souls from death, 
And every want supplies* 

9 Our souls on- God with patience wait : 
Our help -and shield is He : 
Thrice Holy Lord ! our hearts rejoice, 
Because we trust in Thee. 

4 The richer of thy mercy} Lord I 
Do Thou to us extend ; 
Since we^ for all we want, or wish, 
On Thee alone depend. 

f Psalm 34. 

(cm. TRURO.) 
The ChrisHaMexkovtikt^iotnul m Ood. 

i Through aU the changiifg sc^^es of life, 
In trouble or in joy, 
Still shall the praises of my God 
My heart and tongue emplpy. 

2 Of his deliverance I will boas^ 

Till all that are distressed. 
From my example comfort take, 
And soothe their griefs to rest. 

3 Oh ! magnify the Lord with me, 

With me exalt his name ; 
When in distress to Him I eall'd, 
He to my succour cami^r 

4f Come, taste and see how great his love ! 
Experience will decide, 
How bless'd are they, and they alone. 
Who in his trutVi conMe. 



■*^. 
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5 Oh ! feitf* the Lord, all yc his saints. 
And know bo other fear : 
Make ye his service vour delight, 
Your wants shall oe his care. 



Psalm 9T. 

(p. M, AMPfON^ 
The prosperity ofiht wicked a snare, 

1 Though wicked men grow ridi and great, 
Yet let not their successfal state 

Our anger or our envy raise ; 
For they rar hence shall quickly pass, 
Cut down, Nke flowers, or tender grass, 

Whose blooming beauty soon decays. 

2 The thoughtless sinner I have seen, 
Like a young bay-tree, iresh and green, 

ThfttsfAreads its vigorous branches round ; 
But he was gone^ as quick as thought. 
And, though in every place I sought, 

No sign or track of him I found. 

3 Observe the perfect man with care^ 
And mark all such as upright are; 

Their roughest days in peace shall end : 
While lo ! the closing years of those. 
Who dare Grod's sacred will oppbse. 

One common ruin shall attend. 



Psalm 38. 

(c. M. ST. Mary's.) 

2)eprecating the wrath of God. 

1 Thy tbreat^td wrath, OLotAX \es^xivc^^ 
Though we deserve it a\\.; 
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Nor on us let the dreadful storm 
Of thy just vengeance fall. 

2 FixM deep within our inmost souls 

Thine arrows fast remain ; 
Thy heavy hand's oppressive weight 
What sinner may sustain ! 

3 Our sins, which to a deluge swells 

Our guilty heads overflow; 
And for our feeble strength to bear 
Too vast a burden grow. 

4 Jesus ! our Advocate -with God ! 

To Thee do we appeal ; 
Oh ! hear the voice of our complaint, 
And all our sickness heal. 

5 Forsake us not, O Lord our God ! 

Nor far from us depart : 
Make haste to our relief, O Thou I 
Who our salvation art. 



Psalm 39. 

(l. m. pancras.) 

The shortness and tMxnity of life, 

1 Almighty maker of my frame ! 
Teach me the measure of my days ; 
To know how weak and frail I am, 
And spend the remnant to thy praise. 

^ My days are shorter than a span \ 
A passing shade my life appeals \ 
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Frail at the beet is dying man : 
A cj^her sums his utmost years. 

His schemes of worldly bliss how vain ! 
What fruitless cares distract his mind ! 
He heaps up treasure, mix'd with pain, 
Then dies, and leaves his all behind. 

Oh I be a nobler portion mine, 
Which moth and rust can ne'er decay. 
Earth's fleeting treasures I resign, 
For joys which none can take away. 

Psalm 42. 

(L. M. HOME.) 
€hd de $vpportet and deliverer of (he soul in teit^piaium. 

When sin and Satan vex my soul. 
And floods of grief around me roll. 
Thy mercies, Lord ! before mine eyes 
In sweet memorial still shall rise. 

Deeps to confederate deeps aloud 
Have call'd ; and from the bursting cloud 
The storms their licensed rage have shed. 
And heap'd the billows o'er my head ; 

Yet 'midst the storm, and ^midst the wave^ 
Thy love some beams of comfort gave; 
Thy name by day employs my tongue^ 
By night inspires my prayer and song. 

Then why, my soul, with cares opprest ? 
And whence the woes, that spoil thy rest ? 
In all thy cares, in a\\ iVi^ n?o^ 
On God thy steadfast \io^ te^o^ifc* 
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5 To God eternal thanks be paid. 
My sure'defence, my constant aid r 
To God my grateful songs I'll raise> 
And, while I live, resound his praise. 

Psalm 43. 

(p. M, CALVARY.) 
The detponding Christian encouraging hinudf, 

1 O MT soul ! what means this sadness ? 

Wherefore art thou thus cast (down ? 
Let thy grief be tum'd to gladness ; 

Bid thy restless fears be gone : 
Look to Jesus; 
Trust in his all-powerful name. 

2 What though Satan's strong temptations 

Press around thee, day by day ; 
And thy sinful inclinations 

Fill thee oft with sad dismay ? 
Look to Jesus ; — 
Thou shalt conquer through his blood. 

S Though ten thousand ills beset thee * 
From without and from within, 
Jesus saith, " I'll ne'er forget thee ; 

" But will save from death and sin :'* 
He is faithful 
To perform his promised word. 

4 Thouffb distresses now attend thee, 
And thou tread the thomv road, 
His right hand shall still deiend thee ; 

Soon He'll bring thee home to God : 
Therefore praise Him ; — 
Praise thy great Redeemer' % tiame\ 
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Psalm 46. 

(p. M, AMPTON.) 
Ood, the refuge of the distreued* 

1 God is our refuge in distress ; 

A present help when dangers press ; 

In Him undaunted we^l confide. 
Though earth were from her centre tost. 
And mountains in the ocean lost, 

Hurrd downward by the roaring tide. 

2 A gentler stream with gladness stUl 
The city of the Lord shall fill. 

The royal seat of God most high ; 
God dwells in Zion, whose fair towers 
Shall mock the assaults of earthly powers, 

While Ms Almighty aid is nigh. 

5 In tumults, when the heathen raged, 
And kingdoms war against us waged. 

He thunder'd and dispersed their powers ; 
The Lord of Hosts conducts our arms, 
A tower of refuge in alarms, 

Our Others' Guardian God and ours. 

Psalm 51. 

(l. m. panckas.) 

Conf€98ion ofiwtund corrupHon, 

1 Lord ! we are vile, conceived in rin, 
And born unholy and unclean ; 
Sprung from the head, whose guilty fall . 
Corrupts the race and taints us all. 

2 Thy law demands a perfect heart. 
But we're defiled in every part : 

No outward forms can cleaxvae tcoia w\^ 
Its leprosy lies deep mihxn. 
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3 The precious blood of Christ alone 
Hath power sufficient to atone, 
To make the Ethiopian white. 
And nature's darkness turn to light. 

4 Wash out our guilt of crimson hue ; 
Create our sinful hearts anew ; 
The unhallowed reign of sin efface, 
And save us by thy sovereign grace. 



Psalm 51. 

(l. m. pancras.) 

1 O Lord I behold our deep distress. 
And now with speed some pity take ! 
Our sins forgive, our guilt suppress. 
And spare us for thy mercy's sake. 

2 Agai^^t Thee only have we sinn'd. 
And done much evil m thy sight. 
And if we should no mercy find, 

Yet were thy judgments just and right. 

S But» Lord I be gracious to our call : 
Thy wrath avert, our fears remove. 
Break down the separating wall. 
That parts the sinner from thy love. 

4 Our great and numerous crimes, O God t 
With grief unfeign'd we now deplore : 
Ok I cTeanse them in tlie Saviour^s blood. 
And grant us grace to sin no mo\«. 
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Psalm 57. 

(L. M. RANDALL.) 
SmppKetUiwg andpraitinf Gcd* 

1 Thy mercy^ Lord 1 to us extend ; 
On Thee alone our hopes depend : 
Thy sheltering wings around us cast, 
Till the rude stormlje overpast 

2 Our hearty O God I our hieart is fix'd; 
Our fears with holy joy are mix'd ; 
Andy with our hearts, our voice we raise 
To Thee in grateful songs of praise. 

3 Thy praises, Lord \ we will resound 
To all the listening nations round ? 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends ; 
Thy love the highest heaven transcends. 

4 Be Thou, O Lord ! exalted high; 
Andy as thy glory fills the sky. 

So let it be on earth displaj'd. 
Till Thou art iere^ as therey obey'd. 

Psalm 65. 

(L. M. MONTGOMERY.) 
God the God of the aeasons, 

1 Eternal Source of every joy ! 
Praise shall our hearts and lips employ, 
While in thy temple we appear, 

To crown Thee Sovereign of the year. 

2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 

Thy hand supports and guides the whole ; 
The day is taught by Thee to xiacs 
The night by Thee to veil tJaa ^vs^ 

D 2 
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S The clouds, disposed at thy command, 
Their fatness drop through every land : 
Her various produce nature yields, 
And plenty smiles o'er all her fields. 

4 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days. 
Demand successive songs of praise : 

Oh ! be the grateful homage paid, 
With morning light and evening shade I 

5 Here in thy house let incense rise. 
As circling Sabbaths bless our eyes ; 
Till to those glorious realms we soar. 
Where days and years revolve no mqre. 

Psalm 67. 

(S. M. BATH.) 
Jbr the light of ChcTs countenance. 

1 With mercy, God of grace ! 

The sons of mqn behold ; 
The heavenly brightness of thy face 
To all on earth unfold. 

2 Thy holy will make known ; 

Thy saving health reveal ; 
That all the world, thy statutes shewn, 
The song of praise may swell. 

3 For when thy just command. 

And gentle sway they feel, 
Then every tongue in every land, 
" The song of praise shdll swell/* 

4 Then earth in faith and love 

Shall bring her full increase ; 
And Thou shalt bless us from above, 
With thine eternaA peace. 
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Psalm 72. 

(l. m. walsam.) 

The glory and extent of Christ* s kingdom, 

1 Jesus shall reign, where'er the sun 
Does his successive journies run ; 

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore. 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

2 To Him shall endless prayer be made ; 
To him eternal honours paid : 
Remotest realms shall own his sway. 
And mightiest kings his power obey. 

3 Blessings abound where'er He reigns ; 
The captive drops his loosen'd chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest; 

And all the sons of want are blest. ^ 

4 In loftiest strains with one accord 
Let all creation bless the Lord ! 

Let heaven and earth their voices raise, 
To sound his everlasting praise ! 

Psalm 84. 

(C. M. BEDFORD.) 
The home of Qod pieasani to the CkrUftian. 

1 How pleasant is thy dwelling-place, 

O Lord of Hosts to me ; 
I love to tread thy sacred courts, 
And there thy presence see. 

2 How blest the saints, who round thy throne 

Their cheerful voices raise 
They see thy face, thy glox^ ^^e\ 
And all their work is pvavse* 
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3 How blest the saints, who here below 

Within thy courts reside ! 
One day within thy courts exceeds 
A thousand days beside. 

4 For why ? The Lord, our sun and shield, 

Will grace and glory give ; 
And no good thing from those withhold, 
Who m his statutes live, 

5 O Lord of hosts ! the mighty Lord ! 

How highly blest is he, 
Whose hope (the anchor of his soul) 
Is firmly cast on Thee ! 

Psalm 86. 

(L. M. ST. ANDREWS.) 
XiraeVs homdag* and d^veranot a tjfpe of tAd C&rtWaon'i. 

'4 ' Lord 1 we behold thy sovereign grace 
"Displayed towards Israel's captive race ; 
Whea loosed from chains, the exile band 
Returning sought their native land. 

2 Thy mercy all .their misery heal'd, 
Their sins forgave, their pardon seaPd, 
Check'd in mid course thy dreadful ire. 
And b«d.e the kindled flames expire. 

S On tt8> O Lord I that mercy shed : 
We too, like Israel, ca^ive led. 
The chains of bondage long have borne. 
And feel their weight, and feel and mourn. 

4 Unloose the captives, set them free ; 
Brinff back the wanderers home to Thee ; 
Speak to thy sorrowing people peace, 
And bid thy wrath {oteNex ee«sft. 
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Psalm 87. 

(p. M. HAYDN.) 
The bleaedtuis ofOott* peopU^ 

1 Glorious things of Thee are spoken^ 

Zion, City of our God ! 
He, whose word cannot be broken, 

Form'd thee for his own abode ; 
On the Rock of ages founded. 

What can shake thy sure repose ? 
With salvation's walls surrounded, 

Thou may'st smile at all thy foes. 
^ Here the stream of livinff waters. 

Springing from eternal love. 
Flows to cheer thy sons and daughters, 

And all dread of want removQ : 
None can faint, where such a river 

Freely pours, their thirst t' assuage ; 
Blessings, which like God, the Giver, 

Never fail from age to age. 
5 Saviour ! if in Zioa's city 

Thou record our worthless name^ 
Let the' world deride or pity, 

We may well endure the shame : 
Fading is the sinner's pleasure^ 

All his boasted pomp and shew ; 
Solid joy and lasting treasure 

None but ZIon's children know. 

Psalm 89. 

(l. m. new sabbath.) 

The Gotpd-jubOeek ▼. I5k 

I Loud let the tuneful trumpeft BUKVCidL) 
Ami spread the joyful tidings \o\3l\A\ 
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Let every soul with transport hear. 
And hail the Lord's accepted year I 

2 The rich inheritance, once lost, 
Restored, improved, we now may boast; 
Fair Salem our arrival waits. 

With golden streets and pearly gates.* 

3 Her blest inhabitants no more 
Bondage and poverty deplore ; 

No debt, but love immensely great ; 
The joy still rises with the aebt, 

4 How blest are they, who know the sound, 
That spreads these joyful tidings round, 
And sneaks a Jubilee, begun. 

Which through eternal years shall run ! 

Psalm 90. 

(C. M. IRISH.) 
The mortaUfy of man, tmd etentify of Ood, 

1 O God i our Help in ages past, 

Our Hope in years to come, 
Our Shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal Home I 

2 Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame. 
From everlasting Thou art God ; 
To endless years the same. 

3 Thy word commands our flesh to dust, 

'* Return, ye sons of men ;" 
All nations rose from earth at first, 
And turn to earth again. 

• Heir. \x\Vl. 
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4* Oh ! teach our souls life's fleeting space 
With wisdom's eye to see; 
And waft them on the wings of grace, 
To glory and to Thee. 

Psalm 90. 

(c. M. ST." James's.) 

2%« ^ortneas of life a retuonfor toatckfidneu. 

1 Come let us mark the narrow bounds 

Of each revolving year : 
How swift the weeks complete their rounds ! 
How short the months appear ! 

2 So fast eternity comes on. 

And that important day, 
When God will all that men have done 
In his just balance weigh. 

3 Yet, like an idle tale, we pass 

The swift revolving year ; 
And study artful ways to' amass 
Our store of comfort here. 
4f Waken, O God ! each trifling heart 
Its great concern to see ; 
That all may act the Christian part. 
And give the year to Thee. 
5 So peace shall mark the round they roll, 
If future years arise ; 
Or this shall bear away the soul 
To joy that ne ver die s. 

Psalm 91. 

(C. M. MESSIAH.) 
TheteeurityDftke ChrUtuat, 

1 Incarnate God ! the soul tVial kwov^ 
Thy name's mysterious povjex. 
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Shall dwell in undisturbed repose^ 
Nor fear the trying hour. 

2 Angels, unseen, around the saints 

Their guardian pinions spread, 
To cheer the spirit,^ when it faints, 
And shield the sacred head. 

3 Himself, the Lord of angels, keeps 

The souls that love hb name : 
Lo I Israel's shepherd never sleeps ; 
He always is me same* 

4* Crosses and changes are their lot. 
Long as they sojourn here : 
But since their Saviour changes not, 
What have the saints to fear ? 



Psalm 92. 

(cm. melchisedec.) 

Far the Sabbath. 

1 Blest is the work, O God and King ! 
To praise thy glorious name : 
By day thy vonc&ous grace we sing. 
By night thy truth proclaim. 

I We hail thy day of rest, O Lord I 
And seeK thy house of prayer. 
To meet thy saints, to hear thy word. 
And all thy works declare. 

3 Though sensual hearts unchanged by gra( 
Such heavenly joys despise. 
Teach us to love thy dwelling place, 
Thy day of rest to prlzA \ 
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Till fix'd within tby courts above^ 

Far nobler songs we raise ; 
Where ev^y heart is fiU'd with love> 

And every mouth with praise 

Psalm 96. 

(L. M. MONTaOMERf •) 
JbutUaiUm to praisi a$id ^bedimet, 

1 O coMEf loud anthems let us sing^ 
Loud thanks to our almighty King } 
To Him address, in joyml sonfls, 
The praise that to his name belongs* 

2 He is our God, our Shepherd He ; 
His flock and pasture sheep are we ; 
Then let us, as his flock, draw near, 
His GospeFs sacred truths to hear. 

8 Come, let us bow before his face, 
Confess our sins and seek his graee ; 
Nor like the faithless tribes ofold. 
Forsake the shelter of his fold. 

4 0|— ^lest in judj^ment He declare. 

That we their righteous doom shall .share ; 
Leatt yengeance raging unrepress'd, 
He swears^ " Ye neer shall see my rest." 

Psalm 95. 

(S. M. SILVER STREET.) 
Jekwah tkeuHivei^taisovePtijfm, 

1 Come, sound hir praise abroad. 
And hymns of glory aing ; 
Jehovah ia the Soverign God, 
Tbe^Universal king^ 
Praise je the Lord« H^M^i^- 

E 
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2 He fgriu'd the deeps unknown ; 

He gave the sea its bound ; 
The wBtery worlds are his alone, 

And his the earth around. Praise, &c. 

3 Come worship at his throne, 

And bow beFore the Loi'd ; 
"We are his work, and not our own ; 
He form'd us by his word. Praise, &c. 

4 To day revere his voice, 

Nor dare provoke his rod ; 
Come like the people of his choice, 

AndownyourgraciousGod. Prais^Gcc. 

Pbalm 98. 

(a M. MELCHISEnEC.) 
n* tamiiig of Chiiit.groiad of lam^taLjitg. 

1 Joy to the world ! the Lord is come I 
Let earth receive her King : 
Let every heart prepare Him room ; 
Let all creation sing. 

5 Ye Blunts, rejoice, the Saviour reigns ; 

In praise your tongues employ ; 
Floods, clap your hands ; exult, ye plains 
And about, ye hills, for joy. 

3 Behold, He comes ! He comes to bless 

The nations as their God ; 
To shew the world his righteousness. 
And send his truth abroad. 

4 No more let sins and sorrows grow, 

Nor thorns infest the ground: 
J^e comes to make his blessings flow, 
Far as the curse » found. 
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P«ALM 99. 

(& M. PECKHAM.) 
The majeMy tf Cknt^t Un^iouu 

1 The Lord Jehoyah reigns ( 

Let all the nations fear : 
Let sinners tremble at his throne, ' 
And saints be humbled there. 

2 In Zion is his throne ; 

His honours are divine ; 
The church shall make his glories known, 
For there his glories shine. 

S Before Him prostrate fall,' 
And worship at his feet ; 
For perfect justice ,He maintains. 
Enthroned on mercy*s seat. 

4 Jesu« the Sayiour, reigns ! 
Let every creature fear ; 
Let sinners tremble at his throne, 
And saints be humbled there. 



Psalm J 00. 

(L. M. ROME.) 
Sxhortalion to praise Ood, 

1 All people^ that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voic^: 
Him serve with fear, his praise forth tell, 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. 

2 The Lord ye know is God indeed : 
Without our aid He did us make : 
We are his flock, He doth ua feed\ 
And for his sheep He doth w% \.ci«Le« 
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3 O enter then bis gates with praise : 
Approach with joy his courts unto: 
Praise, kind, and bless his name always ; 
For it is seemly so to do* 

4 For why? The Lord our God is good; 
His mercy is forever sure ; 

His truth at all times firmly stodd ; 
And shall from age to age endure. 



Psalm 100. 

(L.lf. DiUiafARK*) 

1 Before Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations, bow vriith sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is Ood alone, 
He can create, and He destroy^ 

2 His soverej^ power, without our aid, 
Made us ofclay, and form'd us men ; 
And when like wandering sheep we stray'd. 
He brought ^us to his fold again. 

8 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs ; 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thoosand tongues. 
Shall fill thy courts with loudest praise. 

4 Wide as the wofid is thy command ; 
Vast as eternity thy love; 
Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand. 
When rolling years sViaW cescae \o law^. 



Psalm 103/ 

(cur. TftUftd.) 

Gocf f goodntu im Hat itikfaiiM qffkm* 

1 Come, let us bles^ th6 Lord our Odd, 

And all his works proclaim ; 
Let all our sotild, wiui all their mighti - 
Conspire to praise hU name.^ 

2 Far as the heaven a&ove the earth 

Its lofty arch extends. 
So far his love to sinful man 
Our utmost thought tratiscends. 

3 Yea, far as east from west is placed. 

He all our guilt removes ; 
And spares us, as a father spares 
The children whdm he loves. 

4 Oh ! let us then resume the theme, 

And all his works proclaim ; 
Let all our souls, with all their might. 
Conspire to praise his name. 

PSALNI 104« 

(p. M. HANOVEBt.^) 
jf%e glay, wisdomf ami power of Oorf, 

1 My soul, praise the Lord, 

Speak good of kiS' na<ne^ 
With m^Wty cloch'd'^ 

With fi^ttout^ atid mi^t ; 
O Lord r kt ottr praises 
• Thf greatness proelaim^; 
Whose throne is^ ift b^ieyefi'; 

Tf%0!^ robe IB tihe HgbV 

£2 
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2 As curtains the sky 

Thou spreadest out wide ; 
Within the great deep 

Thy chainbers retire ; 
The clouds are thy chariots ; 
On wings thou dost ride ; 
' Thine angels are spirits $ 
Thy ministers fire. 

^ How manifold, Lord, 

The works Thou hast wrought ! 
In earth and in heaven, 

Thy glory we see : 
Thy wisdom and riches 

Surpass all our thought; 
Such wisdom as only 

Belongeth to Thee. 

4 By angels in heaven, 

Of every degree, 
And saints upon earth, 

All praise be address'd, 
(As it nas been, now is, 

And always sh^ll be,} 
To God in three Persons, 

One God ever, blest. 



Psalm 106.* 

(l. M. ST. ANDREWS.) 
OwTi hku^ng 19 on hu pBopU* 

1 Let songs of praise to God ascend. 
Whose love nor measure knows nor end ; 
3ut oh ! what tongue, in equal lay, 
His acts can speak, his gvace dA&ig^iK)^ 
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2 Not earth and heaven combined can raise 
A tribute worthy all his praise; 

Yet let the ransom'd of the Lord 
The wonders of his name record. 

3 Blessed are they who know his will, 
And strive his precepts to fulfil ; 
Whose feet in swift obedience move, 
Borne on the wings of faith and love. 

4 With these, O Lord ! Thy chosen race. 
Make us partakers of thy grace ; 

Let all thy goodness round us rise. 
And pass before; our wond'ring eyes. 

5 Thus while thy mercy on our heads 
The fulness of its blessings sheds. 

Our songs on earth with theirs shall blend, 
Till purer praise in heaven ascend. 



Psalm J 07.^ 

(C. M. LIVERPOOL.) 
Qod^ IheproUetor qfhia tenanig, 

1 How are thy servants blessed, O Lord ! 

How sure is their defence ! 
Eternal wisdom is their guide ; 
Their help omnipotence. 

2 In foreign realms, and lands remote 

Suppbrted by thy care. 
Through burning climes they pass unhurt, 
And breathe the tainted air. 

3 When by the dreadful tempesX ViOTRR 

High OB the broken wave. 



iff 
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They find Thee neither slow to hear, 
Nor inqx>tent to ssve, 

4 The storm is laid, the winds retire. 

Obedient to thy will ; 
The sea, which roars at thy command. 
At thy command is still. 

5 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths, 

May we thy name adore; 
And praise Thee for thy mercfes past. 
And tniflt thy grace for more ! 

6 Grant that our life, while life remains. 

Thy sacrifice may be ; 
That death, wherr death shall doseonrdays, 
May jcirt oar sonls to Thee. 

Psalm 107. 

(C. M. EGYPT.) 
I Ood th§ ■%! ring guMe of Ma people, y. 7. 

1 When Israel were from Egypt brought, 

Saved by Jefaovah'a hand^ 
Th^ went through wanderings, far about 
To Canaan's promised land. 

2 They often murmured by the way, 

Because they judged by sight; 
But were a^t length constrain'd to say 
The Lord had led them right 

3 The way was right their hearts to prove, 

To make God's glories: Imown ; 
And shew hk wisdom» power and love^ 
Engaged to save bis own. . 



4 So now the Christian's wmding path 
Through hourly danger lies ; 
Though dark to sense, 'tis right to faith. 
And leads him to the skies. 



Psalm 115. 

(C. M« HEFHZIBAH.) 
The uhfatitm of man wholly of grate, t. L 

1 Not unto ns, but to thy pame, 

Great God I be glory given : 
Thy pttase shall be on earth begun, 
And carried on in heaven. 

2 Thy wisdom, moved by boundless love^ 

Contrived the wondrous plM 
Of rescuing) from eternal death. 

The apostate race of man. 
8 By grace our sotils at first wefl^ call'd ; 

By grace we're tfau^ far come } 
And grace alone must still support^ 

And bear us safely lk)m«* 

4 Should wethrough grace at length be found 

Among thy saints above, 
With them, in endless songs, we'll sing 
The triumphs of thy love. 

5 Yet let us aim, while here below. 

Thy mercy to display t 
And owUf at least, the debt we owe. 
Although we cannot j9dry« 

6 To Thee, O God 1 to Thee alone 

Be all the glory given; 
For 'tis of grace, from fitoi to Isibt) 
That sinners enter heaven. 
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Psalm 116. 

(C. M. SUBMISSION.) 
QmfasUm ofumworthintu and depravii^ 

1 For mercieS) countless as the sands. 

Which daily we receive 
From our Redeemer's bounteous hands, 
Oh I whet ishall sinners give ? 

2 Alas ! from hearts so. vile as ours 

No good, can. issue forth ; 
For sin has spoil'd, our nobilest poweisSf 
Our all is nothing worth* 

S Yet this acknowledgment we make^ 
For all He has bestow'd ; 
Salvation's sacred cup we take, 
And call ^pon our God. 

4* The best return for such as we, 
So wretched and so poor, 
Is from his gifts to draw a plea, 
And ask Him still fpr more. 

5 We cannot serve Him as we ought ; 
No works have we to boast : 
Yet would we glory in the thought, 
That we shall owe Him most. 



Psalm 118. 

(C. M. MELCHISEDEC.) 
PmUeJbr the StMaih. 

1 This is the day the Lord hath made ; 
He calls the hours his own ; 
het heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, * 
And praise surround the iViToive. 
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2 To-day He rose^ and left the dead, 

And Satan's empire fell : 
To-dav ib^. saints nis triumph spread, 
Ana all bis wonders tell* 

3 Blest be die Lord, who comes to men 

With messages of grace ; 
Who comes, in great JehoTaVs name, 
To save omr guilty race. 

4 Hosanna in the lofUest strains 

The church on earth can raise I 
The highest heavens, in which Hb reigns. 
Shall yield Him nobler praise* ' 

Psalm 119. 

(C. M. JUSSSIAHe) 
The word if God a U^ap toourfuL v. 9. 10. 

1 How sha]l the voun^ secure their hearts. 

And guard their lives from sin ? 
Thy word, O Lord ! the way imparts 
To keep the conscience clean. 

2 When that pervades the sinner's mind. 

And spreads its light abroad. 
The meanest may instruction find. 
And raise their thoughts to God. 

3 'Tis like the sun, a heavenly light. 

That guides us all the day. 
And through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

4 Thv word is everlasting truth, 

How pure is every page ! 
Oh I may it guide our earWest ^oxi^. 
And cbeer our latest age \ 
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Psalm 119. 

(C. M. MANGHE8TER.} 
SancHM qfiidkm m Hating, y, 67. 71. 

1 'Tis good for US, most gracious Lord ! 

To feel thy chastening rod : 
Afflictions mak^ us learn thy law^ 
And bring us near to God. 

2 E[ad not thy word been our delight. 

When eiurthly joys were fled, 
Our souls, oppressed with sorrow's weight. 
Had sunk among the dead. 

3 We know thy judgments all are right. 

Though some may seem severe : 
The heaviest sufferings we endure, 
Flow from thy fidthful care. 

4 Before we felt thy chastenuig hand. 

Our feet were wont to stray ; 
But now we leabi to keep thy wordy 
And love to tread thy way. 

Psalm 119. 

(I4. M, PANCRAS.) 
The ChfiMHofi *9tipmg tmer lAa tmgotfffn ▼• 196. 

1 Arise, my t^nderest thoughts, arise, 
Your torrents pour, my weeping eyes ; 
And thou, my hearts ^ith anguish feel 
Those evils which thou canst not heal. 

2 See human nature sunk in shame ; 
See scandals pour'd on Jesus' name ; 
The Father wounded Uirou^h the Son, 

The world abused^ the %ou\un^i^^ 
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3 See the short course of tain delight 
Closing in scenes of endless night ; 
In flames, that no abatement know, 
Though floods of tears for ever flow, 

4 Who can survey the mournful scene? 
Who but must weep o'er dying men? 
Fain, Lord ! my pity would reclaim. 
And snatch the flre-brands from the flame. 

5 But feeble my compassions prove ; 
I can but weep where most I love; 
Thine own all-saving arm employ. 
And turn these tears to tears of joy. 

Vmm,ja 121. 

(cm. DUBUlf.)' . 
Qod thegtiarditm ^fhi$ mUttfm 

IFrom Zion's hills our hejp.de^pencjs; 
To them we lift oqr eyes : , 
Our strength on Qod alone d^pei^ 
Who made the earth and skies. 

2 Around his saints, array'd in might, 

His guardian shield He spreads ; 
Nor sun by day, nor moon by night, 
Shall hurt tneir favoured heads. 

3 He, ever watchful, ever nigh, 

Forbids their feet to slide ; 
Nor sleep nor slumber seals the eye 
Of Israel's Guard and Guide. 

4 Safe may they come^ and safemay go. 

While they on Him depend ^ 
Fot why ? bis power no oqxmdA q;^\b$vs« > 
Hh mercy knowa no en^» 
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Psalm 122- 

(C. M. TRURO.) 
Th4 houte of God welcome to the Cbriitia$u 

1 HolKT did our hearts rejoice to hear , 

Our friends devoutly say, . r 

** In Zion let us all appear, . 
And keep this solemA day/' 

2 Up to her courts, with heartfelt prttk^ . 

The holy tribes repair; 
There David's Son his sceptre sways, 
And sits.in judgment there. 

S He hears our praise and our complaint; 
And, while his awful voice 
Divides the sinner from the saint. 
We tremble and rejoice. 

4 Peace be within this sacred place. 

And joy, a constant guest; 
With holy gifts and heavenly grace,. 
Be her attendants blest 1 

5 Our souls shall still for Zion pray 

Long as our breath remains : 
There our best friends their homage^ pay; 
There God, our Saviour, reigns. 

Psalm 122. 

(p. M. GREENWICH.) 
Forthenurrningoflhe ScUfbath. 

^ The Festal mom, our Grod 1 is come, 
That calls us to thy haWovj'd diome^ 
Thy presence to adore i 
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With joy the summons we attend^ 
With willing steps thy courts ascend. 
And tread the sacred floor. 

2 Behold to our enraptured eyes 

The heaven-built towers of Salem rise 

By £uth, with glad survey) 
We view her mansions, that contain 
The angelic forms, a joyful train, 

And shine with cloualess day. 

S Thither, from earth's remotest end, .. 
Lo I the redeem'd of God ascend, 

Their tribute thither bring ; 
There, crown'd with everlasting joy. 
In hymns of praise their tongues employ, 

And hail the immortal EL^» 

4 H^re, in thy houto, not made with hands, 
May we, amidst th^se heavenly band^ 

Thy holy name adore I , r: '/ 

There all thy works of grace i^esouod. 
When of these courts no trace is found,' 

And time shall be no more« 



Psalm 125. 

(L.. M. MONTGpMERT.) 
The seewrily of God*8 peop^ 

1 Those who on God their cause repose^ 
When Satan tempts, and fears oppose. 
Secured by his protecting hand. 
Than Zion's mount more firmly stand. 

2 And, as the mighty hills surround 
Majestic Salem's halloVd gcouwdL^ 
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So round his people, widely spread, 
Shall God his guardian influence shed. 

2 Far from that people, day by day, 
The wiles of sin He turns away, 
Lest they allure his favoured race^ 
And draw them from the paths of gtace* 

4 But ah ! if sinnei's will not turn, 

On them his wrath like fire shall burn ; 
While mercy fills the righteous breast 
With IsraeFs joy, and Israel's rest 



Psalm 128. 
(c. m. university.) 

OodMiew pntfttMeJbr aR ihingi. 

i How blest the man, whose heait is fiffd 
With holy zeal and awe ; 
Whose lips to God their tribute yield ; 
Whose life adorns his law I 

2 The Lord in mercy near him stands^ 
To guard his favoured head. 
And on the labour of his hands 
Unceasing blessings shed. 

8 Yea, richer mercies far than these 
On him the Lord shall pour ; 
Shall bless* his soul with joy and peace^ 
And life fdit evermore. 

4 Thus blest is he, whose heart is fill'd 
With holy zeal and awe ; 
Whose lips to God their tribute yield, 
Wbone life adortra )iu \aw. 



Psalm 130. 

(c* M. ST. James's.) 

1 Out of the deeps, O Lord ! wef call, 

While giutty fears oppress : 
Do Thou with ear attentive weigh 
The voice of our distress. 

2 If Tbott with unrelenting wrath 

A strict account demand, 
Oh I who of alt the sons of men 
Before that wrath shall stand ? 

8 But Lord- ! 'tis thine to spare and save ; 
With mercy souls to win ; 
With Thee in fuU redemption found, 
And grace foi^ every sin. 

4 O then to us that grace extend ; 
]^or we, at n^ercy's ffati^ 
'Taught, by thy word O^hy word is truth) 
For t^y. salvation wait 
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. /C.'M. HARLEY.) 
The ChriaUan wMn$fir God. 

1 Encoue>i^.(^K|) by thy faithfal^ word. 

We stand- at mercy's gate ; 
And yfsik ^ thy salvation^ Lord I 
With earnest longings wait 

2 As seaAea look) with auxi6\i& e^e^ 

Or traveUetB on their vaj* 

f2 
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While midnight tempests sweep the sky. 
To catch the dawn of day : 

3 Or as the guards, who keep the night. 

Long for the morning skies, 
Watch the first beams of breaking light. 
And meet them with their eyes : 

4 So long our souls to see thy face^ 

Yea, more intent than they. 
Watch the first openings of thy grace^ 
And wait a brighter day. 

5 O Sun of Righteousness ! arise. 

And bring " that brighter day :** 
Before thy light the darkness flies, 
And sin is chased awav, 

P8AI.M I33, 

(C. M. TRURO.) 
' i%e beauty of CkrUtioH 2om. 

1 How great the joy, how blest the sight, 

When brethren friendly prove ; 
Whose hearts in bonds of peace unitdi 
And glow with mutual love ! 

2 'Tis like the rich and precious oil, 

Pour'd out on Aaron's head. 
Which o'er his beard, and sacred robe^ 
Its fragrant odour shed. 

3 Refreshing 'tis, as morning dews 

That fall on Hermon's hill, 
Or Zion's mount and hallow'd fields'; 
And all with glory fill. 

4 Than Aaron's oil, or Hermon's dew, 

Lo I blessings more dmtie \ 
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Thine is the gift of grace, O Ixird 1 
The gift of glory thine. 

5 In mercy then to us impart 
These blessings from above : 
Stamp thine own ima^e on each heart, . 
And fill our souls with love. 



Psalm 136. 

(L. M. PORTUGUESE.) 
AU the ways of Oodare mercy and truth, 

1 Give to our God immortal praise ! 
Mercy and truth are all his ways ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong; 
Repeat his mercies in your song 1 

2 He fills the sun with morning lisht; 
He bids the moon direct the night : 
His mercies ever shall endure, 

When sun and moon shall shine no more I 

3 He sent his Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave: 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

4 llirough this vain world Heguides our feet, 
And leads us to his heavenly seat : 

His mercies ever shall endure. 

When this vain world shall be no more ! 



Psalm 137. 

(L, M. ST. ANDREWS.) 
Address to the Jews, 

1 High on the bending wi\\ovi%\i\x\\^^ 
Israel ! still sleep the tuue?u\ ^tt«i%^ 



>r 
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Still mute femaihs the strife tonguie. 
And Zion's song denies to sing ? 

2 Awake ! thy loudest raptures raise ; 
Let harp and voice unite their strains ;. 
Thy promised King his sceptre swayi^ 
Behold ! thiile own Messiah I'eigns. 

3 Nor fear thy Salem's hills to wrong, 
If other lands the triumph share ; 
A heavenly city ctaims thy song; 
A brighter Salem rises there. 

4 By foreign streams no longer roam» 
Nor weeping, think of Joraah's flood ;' 
In every clime behold a home ; 

In ev^y temple see thy Godr 

5 No taunting foes the song require, 
No strangers mock thy captive chain ; 
Thy friends provoke the silent lyre, 
And brethren ask the holy strain. 

6 Then why,, on bending willows hung, 
Israel 1 stillr sleeps the tuneful string ? 
Why mute remains the sullen toUgue^. 
And Zion's song delays to sing ? 

Psalm 137. 

(L. M. t^ANCRAS.) 
Th» ChrisHan contfbrted in the propped cfheaoetu 

O Zion I when we think on- Thee, 
We long for pinions like the dove. 
And atoarn to think that we should be 
So distant from the land- v^e V^^. 
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2 While here, we walk on hostile ground ; 
The few that we can call our friendsi 
Are, like ounselves, with fetters boand, 
And weariness our steps attends. 

S Bat yet ite h6pe to see the dky» 
When Zion's children shall tieturn, 
When all otir giiefs shall pass awaj. 
And we no more again shall mouro. 

4 The thought that stich a da j \^1 cCknf^ 
Makes e'en the captire's portldti iswecft ; 
Though now we wander far from home, 
In Zion soon we all sh^ll nieet* 



PftALM 139. 

(C. M. MANCHESTER.) 
Th9 omiidpr^tmee of QoSL 

1 From thine all*seeing Spiriti Lord ! 

Oh! whither shall we fleer 
If we asieend the highest hcavetis. 
The heavens are full of Thee. 

2 If down to hell's profoundest depths 

Our hastening feet descend, 

Thy piercing eyes in fiery wrath 

Our footsteps thefe attend. 

3 If, oft the morning-wing upborn^ 

We seek the ocean's Dound, 
Thtire, shifter than the mornlng-^ing, 
Thy guiding hand is found. 

4 Or if, to shroud us from thy view^ 

We veil ourselves lu ni^t, 
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Thou, to whom darkness is as day, 
Behold'st us all in light. 

5 To screen from wrath a guilty race, 

Since darkness nought avails, 
Nor earth, nor sea, nor heaven, nor bdly— -< 
Lo ! Jesus never fails. 

6 In Jesus, reconciled, O God I 

Who would thy presence flee ? 
For whom on earth can we desire, 
Or whom in heaven, but Thee ? 



Psalm 139. 

(C. M. DUBLIN.) 
The goodness of.Qod in prooidenee and grace, 

1 Almighty Father ! gracious X<ord ! 

Kind Guardian of our days ! 
Thy mercies let our hearts record. 
In songs of grateful praise. 

2 In life's first dawn, pur tender frame , 

Was thine indulgent care, . ; ' 

Long ere we could pronounce thy naipe. 
Or breathe the infatit prayer. 

3 Each passing hour new favours brought, 

From thine exhaustless store ; 
But ah 1 in vain our labouring thought . 
Would count thy mercies o er. 

4 While sweet reflection through our days 

Thy bounteous hand would trace. 
Still richer blessings claim our praise ! 
The blessings of thy grace. 
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5 What thanks we owe for all. thy love, 
( A botondlessy endless, store !) 
Shall sound throughout the realms aboVe, 
When time shall be no more, 
9 Them, in far nobler, sweeter lays, 
We'll sing thy power to save ; 
While thift poor mortal frame decays 
Within the silent grave. 

Psalm 145. 

(l. m. martin's lane.) 

Ood righteous and holy, 

1 In all the ways and works of God, 
His justice and his love we trace; 
We bend beneath his vengeful rod. 
Or kiss the sceptre of his grace. 

2 Oh those who numbly seek his ^«, 
He, ever faithful, ever near. 

Pours freely down his heavenly grace. 
As strong to save, as swift to hear. 

3 Around his saints, who fear his name. 
In endless streams his miercies flow; 
But ah I the fruits of sin are shame^ ! 
And present grief, and future woe. ; 

4 Let sinners fear, let saints rejoice ; 
Let all adore their common^ Lord ; 
And saved by grace, exalt their voire. 
To sound his praise with one accord. - 

Psalm 146. 

(p. M. AMPTON.) 
The man happy who trusU in QodL 

I Happy the man, whose Viopea tAn \ ^ 
On hraeVs God, who made \J[i^ «R>3; 
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And earth and seas with all tb^r train : 
He saves the oppressed ; He feeds the poor; 
His truth for ever stands secure^ 

And none shall 6ud his promicie vain. 

2 The Lwd gives eye^sight to the blind ; 
The Lord relieves the guilty mind; 

The Lord voachsafestheniioumer peace; 
He helps the stranger in distress^ 
The widow apd the fatherless ; 

And grants the prisoner sw^ release. 

S We'll praise Him^ while he gives us breath, 
And when our voice is lost m death. 

Praise shall employ our nobler powers ; 
OuF day of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being last. 

Or immortality endures. 

Psalm 148. 

(p. M. DARWELL.) 
Odd worthy ofunivertalpratMe, 

1 Ye boundless realms of joy. 
Exalt your Maker's name : 
In praise .yoqr songs employ 
Abov« the starry frame : 

Your vpiices raisew 
Ye Cherubim, 
And Seraphim, 
To sing his praise. 

2 Thou moon, the queen of night. 
Thou sun, the orb of day, 
YegliU€ri^g stars of Ugut» 

To Jim yomc homage paj *. 



His praise deelare^ 
Ye heavens above, 
And clouds that move 
In liquid air. 

8 Let them adore the Lord, 
And praise his holy name, 
By whose Almighty word 
Tiiey all from nothing came; 

And all shall last 

Prom changes free : 

His firm decree 

Stands ever fasU 

4 His chosen saints to grace, 
He lifts tp thrones on high ; 
And favours Israel's race. 
Who still to Him are nigh : 

O therefore raise 

Your grateful voice, 

And still rejoice 

The Lord to prai?;e. 

Psalm 148, 

(p. M. green's.) V 
God worihy of universal praise* 

1 Begin, my soul, the' exalted lay : 
Let each enraptured thought obey^ 

And praise the' Almighty's name : 
Lo 1 heaven, and earth, and seas, and skies. 
In one melodious concert rise, 

To swell the' inspiring theme. 

2 Ye angels ! catch the glorious sound ; 
While all the' adoring thtoxve^ «Lto>MA 

His boundless mercy siivg > 
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Wbo soon in his glory 
His servants will place. 

And with his salvation 
The humble will bless. 

S Then let them declare. 

That sin to destroy, 
And men to redeem. 

The Son of God came : 
Such honour and triumph 

His saints shall enjoy : 
O therefore for ever 

Exalt his great name 1 
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Hymn 1. 

(p. M. NATIVITY.) 
The naHvify of OvrUi. 

1 Hark ! the herald angels sing, 
** Glory to the new-born King ; 
Glory in the highest heaven, 
Peace on earth and man forgiven." 

2 Joyful, all ye nations, rise ; 
Join the triumph of the skies ; 
With the' angelic host proclaim, 
" Christ is born at Bethlehem !" 

3 Hail the heaven-born Prince of peace ! 
Hail the Sun of righteousness ! 
Light and life to all He brings. 
Risen with healing in his wings. * 

4 Lo ! He lays his glories by ; 
Born, that man no more may die ; 
Born, to raise the sons of earth ; 
JBorn^ to give them second birth. 

* Mail. iv. 2 



HYMNS. 61 

Hymn 2. 

(CM, MELCHISEDEC.) 
The unbounded loot of Chntt. 

1 Come, Holy Ghost ! inspire our songs 

With thine immortal name ; 
And teach our hearts, and teach our tongues, 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

2 The Saviour ! Oh ! what endless charms 

IJwell in the blissful sound 
Its influence every fear disarms, 
And spreads sweet comfort round. 

3 Here, pardon, life, and ]oji divine 

In rich efiusion flow. 
For guilty rebels dead in sin. 
And doom'd to endless woe. 

4 God's only Son (stupendous grace!) 

Forsook his throne above; 
And, swift to save our sinful race. 
Flew on the wings of love. 

5 The Almighty former of the skies 

Stoop'd to our vile abode ; 
While angels view'd with wondering eyes. 
And haU'd the' Incarnate God. 

6 Renew our souls with heavenly strength, 

That we may fully prove 
The height & depth, k, breadth, & length, 
Of such transcendent love* 

Hymn 3, 

(c. m» hephzibah.) 

TUjoy qfangds at the UHh of Ckria.^ 

1 Ye sauits I awake ; mt\i at\g^% yi\w^ 
^nd chant the solemu \ay •. 

G 2 
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Jo\^ love, and gratitude combine, 
To hail the' auspicious day. 

2 In heaven the rapturous song began; , . 
And sweet seraphic fire 
Through all the shining legions ran, 
And strung, and tuned the lyre. 

S Swift through the vast expanse it flew. 
And. loud the echo rolFd ; 
The theme, the song, the joy was new ; 
'Twas more than neaven could bold. 

4 Down through the portals of the sky 

The' impetuous torrent ran ; 
And angels flew with eager joy. 
To bear the news to man* 

5 Hail, Prince of life ! for ever hail. 

Redeemer ! Brother ! Friend ! 
Though earth, and time, & life should fai 
Thy praise shall never end. 

Hymn 4. 

(C. M. TRURO.) 
Jetus htuUmng to tuffir, 

1 See ! what unbounded zeal and love 
Inflamed the Saviour's breast, 
When stead&st towards Jerusalem 
His urgent way He press'd. 

3^ Good-will to man and zeal for God- 
His every thought engross ; 
He longs to be baptis'd with blood ; 
He tnirsts to reach the cross.* 

• Luke xiU 50. 
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S With all his sufferings full in view, 
And woes to us unknown. 
Forth to the task His spirit flew; — 
*Twas love that urged EUm on. 

4 By his obedience unto death v 

He fully has restored, 
And brought the sinner face to face 
With his forgiving Lord. 

5 Lord ! fill our hearts with zeal like Thine, 

That we may sound abroad 
Salvation to the dying man, 
And to the rising God. 

6 With love like thine inflame oiir souls, 

That in life's narrow span. 
We here may honour Thee as God, 
By following Thee as man. 

Hymn 6. 

(L. M. ROME.) 
The death of Chritt, aJuU txUmememi/or mn. 

1 " Awake, O sword," the Father cried : — 
" Thy will be done," the Son replied : — 
On Calvary's mount He bow'd his head ; 
And once his blood for sinners shed. 

2 That precious blood. Eternal Son ! 
Atoned for crimes that we had done : 
On Thee our guilt was wholly laid ; 
By Thee our ransom fully paid. 

S The law proclaims its cut^ \\v>ts\»x^\ 
That curse the Lord olt ^ot^ XiOt^ \ 
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In endless lias, and union sweet, 
Mercy and truth together meet 

4 O Lord ! our numerous sins foreive ; 
Thy son hath died, that we might live : 
We plead his all prevailing name ; 
Let not our plea be put to shame. 

Hymn 6. 

(C. M. ARTAXERXES.) 
, The love of Christ. 

1 To our Redeemer's glorious name, 

Awake the sacred song : 
O may his love (immortal flame !) 
Tune every heart and tongue ! 

2 His love, what mortal thought can reach ? 

What mortal tongue display? 
Imagination's utmost stretch 
In wonder dies away. 

8 He laid his glories all aside, 
Forsook the realms of bliss. 
Assumed our nature, bled and died : — 
Was ever love like this ? 

4 While we such wondrous grace survey. 
Towards sinners vile as we, 
May every soul with transport say, 
** The Saviour died for me !" 



Hymn 7. 

(C. M. DUBLIN.) 
Afiuaiainopemfor mn and tmdeantuu. 

2 JBjshold ! a fountain freely flows, 
FilVd with EmmanueVs VAoodi ; 
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More healing than Bethesda's pool, 
Or famed Siloain's* flood. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to view 

That fountain in his day ; 
And th^re may we, though vile as he, 
Wada all our guilt away. 

3 Ne'er shall that fountain's heavenly streams 

Lose their nil-cleansing power,^ 
Till the whole ransom'd Unurch of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 

4 Jesus I the virtue of thy blood 

To all out souU ^ipply ; 
Grant that to Thee ,we henceforth live ; 
Grant that to sin we die. 

3 Till, spotless placed before thyitbrone, 
Fi^'d in the realms abojire. 
We cast our crowns before the I^amb, 
And sing thy boundljDss love. 

Hymn 8, 

(L. M. ST. ANDREWS.) 
Man honqured above angds, 

1 Now let us join with hearts and tongues, 
And emulate the angel's songs; 

Yea, sinners may address .their King 
In songs that angels cannot sing. 

2 They praise the Lamb that on^e was slain ; 
Yet we can add a higher strain ; 

Not bnly say, " He sufFer'd thus," 
But that He suffer'd all for t^:' \ ,\ 
* John r, 2, f 3o\iiv iiu 1. 
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3 But ah I how faint our praises rise ! 
Sure, 'tis the wonder of the skies. 
That we, who share his richest love, 
So cold and unconcem'd should prove. 

4 O dorious hour ! it comes with speed, 
When we, from sin and darkness freed. 
Shall see the God who died for man. 
And praise Him more than angpls can. 

Hymn 9. 

(C. M. HARMONY.) 
JExaltaium of Christ. Rev. y. 11. 12. 

1 Come, let us join our cheerful songs 

With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues; 
Their theme of praise is one. 

2 " Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 

« To be exalted thus :" 
" Wordiy the Lamb," our lips reply, 
*' For He was slain for us." 

5 Jesus is worthy to receive 

All praise and power divine: 
And blessings, more than we can give, 
Be, Lord! for ever thine. 

4 Let all creation join in one. 

To bless the sacred name 
Of Him, who sitteth on the throne. 
And to adore the Lamb. 

5 Oh ! may we ever bear a part 

In this immortal song ! 
May joy and wonder tune each heart, 
And love command eacVv Xowgx^X 
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Hymn 10. 

(L. M. R0M£.) 
The Lam and the Ootpei eoninuUd* 

1 Froh Sinai's mount, in miffht array'd. 
The Lord his fiery law displayed : 
Through heaven and earth its mandates fly; 
<^ Do thb and live — transgress and die." 

2 " Do this and live P' — oh ! who may stand 
Before the precept's strict demand ? 

<< Transgress and die!"— *then all are dead. 
And every hope of life is fled. 

3 Lo ! from the cross, a voice in peace 
Bids Sinai's awful thunders cease : 
It is the voice of Jesu's blood, 
That calls the sinner home to (Grod. 

i O sinner ! gl&d the voice obey; 
He is the Truth, the Life, the Way : 
Behold thy Saviour and thy God, 
Slain to redeem thee by his blood. 

5 How else his presence wilt thou bear. 
When He in judgment shall appear ; 
When slighted love to wrath shall turn, 
And all the earth like Sinai bum ? 

Hymn Jl. 

(S. M. FAOIUS.) 
IfmtaHon to praiu Ckriti, 

1 Awake, and sing the song 
Of Moses and the Lamo : * 
Wake every heart, and every tongue, 
To praise the Saviour's uameV 
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2 Sing of his dying love ; 
Sing of his rising power : 

Sing how He intercedes above, 
For those whose sins He bore ! 

3 Sing on your heavenly way, 
Ye ransom'd sinners, sing I 

Sing on, rejoicing, day by day. 
In Christ the* Eternal King. 

4 We soon shall hear Him say, 
" Ye blessed children come :" 

He soon will call us hence away. 
And take his wanderers home. 

5 There shall our raptured tongue 
His endless praise proclaim ; 

And sweeter voices tune the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb I 



Hymn 12. 

(p. M. JUBILEE.) 
The GoMpeUJuMhe. !«▼. xxv. 9. &c. 

1 Blow ve the trumpet, blow ; 
The gladly solemn sound, 
Let all the nations know 
To earth's remotest bound ; 

The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransom *d sinners, home ! 

2 Exalt the Lamb of God, 
(The sin-atoning Lamb) 
Redemption by liis blood 
Through all tne world proclaim : 

The jear of jubilee is come \ 
Return, ye ransomed sVuneTs,\\ome\ 
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# 

S Ye^ who have sold for nought 

Your heritage above, 

Come, take it back unbought, 

The gift of sovereign love ; 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home ! 

4 Ye slaves of sin and death, 

Your liberty receive ; 

And, justified by faitfi. 

In Christ, for ever live : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home ! 

Hymn 13, 

(p.m. DARWELL.) 
T/ie irimmpkg of Chmt, 

1 Come ye who love the Lord, 
And feel his quickening power. 
Unite with one accord, 
His goodness to adore : 
To heaven and earth aloud proclaim 
Your great Redeemer's glorious name. 

3 He left his throne above, 
His glory laid a$ide. 
Came down on wings of love. 
And wept, and bled, and died : 
The pains He bore, what tongue can tell. 
To save our souls from death and hell ? 

3 He burst the grave, and rose 
Victorious from the dead ; 
And thence his vanquish' d toe^ 
In glorious triumph led : 
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Up through the heavens tlie Conqueror rode 
Triumphant to the throne of God. 

4 He soon Again will come, 
(His chariot will not stay) 
To take his children home, 
To realms of endless day : 

We there shall see Him face to face, 
And sing the triumphs of his grace. 

Hymn 14. 

(L. M. PORTUGUESE.) 
Qlory and gract i» fAe person of ChriiL 

1 Now to the Lord a noble song ! 
Awake each heart, awake each tongue : 
Hosanna to the' Eternal Name ! 

Ye saints ! his boundless love proclaim. 

2 See, where it shines in Jesus' face. 
The brightest image of his grace; 
God, in the person of his Son, 

Has all his mightiest works outdone, 

5 Salvation ! oh ! the glorious theme ! 
Our hearts rejoice at Jesus' name : 
Ye angels dwell upon the sound ; 

Ye heavens ! reflect it to the ground. 

4 Oh i may we reach ,that blissful place. 
Where He unveils his heavenly face ; 
His cloudless glory there behold. 
And sound bis praise on harps of gold ! 

Hymn 15. 

(C. M. MANCHESTER.) 
Christ ihs LeuO) of God, 

1 How shall we stand when Christ appears ? 
How come before the l»0Yd1 
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At that dread hour will prayers, or tears. 
Avert the threatening sword ? 

2 Shall sinners plead the costly blood 

Of Iambs or bullocks spilt ? 
Shall they allege their hearts are good, 
And think to hide their guilt ? 

3 Ah ! no : the Lamb of God alone, 

(The Lamb whom God hath sent) 
Can for our numerous sins atone. 
And his just wrath prevent. 

4 O Lamb of God ! our sins forgive : 

On TTiee our hopes we place : 
Say to our troubled spirits, " live ;" 
And save us by thy grace* 



Hymn 16. 

(C. M. DARTMOUTH.) 
The power and, love of ChritL 

1 O FOR a thousand tongues to sing 

The great Redeemer's praise ; 
The glories of our God and King, 
The triumphs of his gi*ace ! 

2 Jesus ! the name that soothes our fears, 

That bids our sorrows cease ; 
'Tis music in the sinner's ears ; 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 

3 He breaks the power of cancelPd sin. 

And sets the prisoners free : 
His blood can make the foulest clean; 
His blood avail for me. 
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4f He speaks : and, listening to his voice. 
New life the dead receive ; 
The mournful broken hearts rejoice ; 
The humble poor believe. 

5 Hear Him» ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb. 

Your loosen'd tongues employ ; 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come ; 
And leap, ye lame, for joy ! 

6 Look unto Hikn, ve natbns; own 

Your God, ye mllen race ; 
Be justified through faith alone ; 
fie saved by sovereign grace ! 

Hymn 17. 

(C. M. ST. JAME8*S.) 
No way of aahfoiion hut hp Christ. 

1 How shall we come before Thee, Lord ! 

In whose ^-piercing sight. 
Some shades of darkness seem to Veil 
The purest sons of light ? 

2 Will tears of sorrow, shed for sin, 

Discharge the debt we owe ? 
Those tears, alas ! could ne'er avail, 
Though endless torrents flow. 

S Shall we, with works of righteousness, 
In trembling hope draw near? 
Ah I no : those works, the best we have. 
As filthy rags appear. 

4 We urge no plea so vain and weak, 
To shield the sinner's bead*. 
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We plead the works which Thou hast 
wrought ; 
The blood which Thoii hast shed. 

5 In thine all-glorious robe arriay'd. 

And sprinkled with thy blood, 
J The vilest sinner spotless stands 
Before the throne of God. 



Hymn 18. 

(C, M. CbNDESCEKSION. 
Sahathn hjf grace, Titos ili. 3. 

1 Lord ! we confess our numerous faults. 

How great our guilt had been : 
Foolish and vain were all our thoughts, 
And all our lives were sin. 

2 But now for ever be adored, 

For ever loved his name, 
Who saves us from this evil world. 
From folly, sin, and shame» 

3 'Tis not by works of righteousness 

Which our own hands have, done, 
But we are saved by sovereign grace, 
Abounding through the Scm. 

4 Tis from the mercy of our God 

That all our hopes begin ; 
'Tis by the water and the blood 
Our souls are Wash'd from sin* 

5 Raised from the dead we live anew ; 

And, justified by grace, 
. We shall appear in glory too> 
And 506 our Father's face, 

h9 
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Hymn 19. 

(S* M. SILVER STREET.) 
Ihrxue to ih« JUdeemtr, 

1 Prepare a thankful song 
To the Redeemer's name: 

His praises should employ each tongue. 
And every heart inflame. 

2 He laid his glories by, 

And shame and death endured, 
That guilty rebels, doom'd to die. 
From wrath might be secured. 

3 And BOW He pleading stands 
Before his Father's throne, 

And satisfies the law's demands 
With what Himself hath done. 

4 The Holy Ghost He sends, 
Our stuboora wills to move. 

To make his enemies his friends. 
And conquer them by love. 

5 O may we not refuse 

Such rich unbounded gracp ; 
Nor Satan's bondage longer choose, 
But seek the Saviour's face ! 



Hymn 20. 

(C. M. BATH CHAPEL.) 
Chriii preaota to nlievert. 

How blest the name of Jesus sounds 

In a believer's ears ! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds. 

And cairns his guilty (ear^. ^ 
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2 Jesus ! the Rock on which we build — 

Our Shield and Hiding place — 
Our never-failing Treasury, fill'd 
With boundless stores of grace ! — 

3 Jesus ! our Leader — Shepherd-^Friend — 

Our Prophet — Priest — and King — 
Our Lord— our Life—our Way— our End- 
Accept the praise we bring. 

4f Weak is the effort of our heart, 
And cold our warmest thought ; 
But when we see Thee as Thou art, 
We'll praise Thee as we ought. 
5 Till then we would thy love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath ; 
And may the memory of thy name 
Support our souls m death I 

Hymn 2L 

(C. M. MILES LAN£.) 
Christ, Lord ofaO, 

1 All hairthe great Emmanuel's name ! 

Ye angels ! prostrate fall ; 
Bluing forth the royal diadem. 
And crown Him " Lord of all.*' 

2 Ye'^saints redeem'd of Adam's race ! 

Ye ransom'd from the fall 1 
Hail Him who saves you by his grace. 
And crown Him " Lord of all." 

3 Ye sinners ! who can ne'ev forget 

" The wormwood and the gall,"* 

* Lam. iu% \^ 
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Spread all your trophies at his feet, 
And crown Him " Lord of all." 

4 Ye realms ! of every name and tongue ! 
Ye nations ! great and small 1 
Unite in one eternal song^ 

And crown Him " Lord of all.** 



Hymn 22. 

(p. M. SICILIAN MARINERS.) 
Praise to Christ. 

1 Brethren ; let us join to bless 
CBrist, the Lord our Righteousness : 
Let our praise to Him be given, 
High at God's right hand in heaven. 

2 Son of God I to Thee we bow : 
Thou art Lord, and only Thou ; 
Thou the blessed Virgin's Seed, 
Glory of thy church, and Head. 

3 Thee the angels ceaseless sing; 
Thee w« praise, our Priest and King: 
Worthy is thy name of praise, 

Full of glory, full of grace. 

4 Thou hast the glad tidings brought 
Of salvation, by Thee wrought; 
Wrought to set thy people iree ; 
Wrought to bring our souls to Thee. 

5 May we follow and adore 

Thee, our Saviour, more and more; 
Guide and bless us with thy love. 
Till wejoiD thy saints above. 
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Hymn 23. 

(C. M. DUBLIN.) 
Our teant ofhve to CkrUt tammUd. 

1 Come, Thou Desire of all thy saints 1 

Our humble strains attend. 
While with our praises and complaints 
Before thy face we bend* 

2 When we thy wondrous glories hear, 

And all thy sufferings trace ; 
What great and marvellous scenes appear. 
What rich unbounded grace ! 

3 How should our son^ like those above, 

With warm devotion rise ! 
How should our souls, on wings of love. 
Mount upward to the skies ! 

4 But ah ! the song, how cold it flows, 

How languid the desire ! 
How faint the sacred passioti glows, 
Till Thou the soul inspire ! 

5 Haste, Lord ! and in our bosoms raise 

The pure and heavenly flame ; 
Hien shall our lips resound thy praise, 
^ Our hearts adore thy name. 

6 Then shall our souls enraptured say, 

^^ Come, great Redeemer J come ! 
^^ Hasten the joyful, wished for day, 
" That calls tJiy children home." 

Hymn 24. 

(P^ M. NORTHAMPTON.) 
Cftritt, the good Shepherd* 

J Jesu8 ! Shepherd of the sV\e^\>\ 
Powei-fal is thine arm to kee^p 
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All thy flocks with safest care, 
Fed in pastures large and fair. 

2 Thee their Guide and Guard they own ; 
Thee they love, and Thee alone ; 
Thee they follow day by day, 
Fearful lest their feet should stray. 

3 Pity, Lord ! thy helpless sheep ; 
All the fold in safety keep : 
Gently lead the wanderers home; 
Guard them, lest again they roam. 

4 Bring thy sheep, now far astray, 
Wandering each in Satan's way ; 
Then (the fold, the Shepherd, one) 
We shall praise Thee round the throne. 



Htmn 25. 

(p. M. F£V£RSHAM«) 
IMeeming love, 

1 Now begin the heavenly theme ; 
Sing aloud the Saviour's name ; 
Ye, who all his kindness prove. 
Triumph in " redeeming love." 

2 Lo ! the Lord of life appears ! 
Chace away your guilty fears : 
See your guilt and curse remove, 
Canceirdby ** redeeming love.*' 

3 Ye, alas ! who long have been 
Willing slaves of death and sin. 
Now from bliss no longer rove ; 
Slight no more " redeeming Von^/' 
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4 Welcome all thy sin oppressed ; 
Welcome to this glorious rest ; 
Jesus waits enthroned above, 
To impart redeeming love. 

Hymn 26. 

(p. M. NORTON GR££N.) 
t ForfaWi and hoRntu. 

1 Holy Lamb ! who Thee receive, 
Who in Thee begin to live, 
Day and night they cry to Thee, 
*• As Thou art, so let us be.'* 

2 Fix, oh ! fix each wavering mind ; 
To thy sway our spirits bind ; 
Earthly passion far remove ; 

Fill our hearts with fervent love. 

3 Dust and ashes though we be, 
Full of guilt and misery. 

Thine we are. Thou Son of God ! 
Take the purchase of thy blood. 

4 May we in thy name believe ; 
To ourselves no longer live ; 
Die to sin and live to Thee : 
Then we shall indeed be free. 

5 Lamb of God, for sinners slain ! 
Saviour of offending man i 
Endless praise to Thee be given 
By thy saints, in earth and neaven. 

Hymn 27. 

(p. M. KENT. 
TU kingdom of ChritL Phil. iv. i. 

1 Rejoice ! the Lord is King^V 
Your God and King adoTei 
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In loudest anthems sing, 

And triumph evermore : 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice; 
Rejoice, ye saints of God, rejoice ! 

2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns. 
The God of power and love ; 
Who having purged our sins, 
Rose to his throne above : 

Lift up' your hearts, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, ye saints of Gdd, rejoice ! 

3 His Kingdom cannot fail ; 

He rules o'er earth and heaven : 

The keys of death and hell 

Into his hands are given : 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, ye saints of Gt)d, rejoice I 

4 Rejoice in glorious hope ! 
The Saviour soon wiIl*come, 
And take his servants up 
To their eternal home: 

Ye soon shall hear the' archangel's voice ; 
The trump of God shall souno, " Rejoice f ' 

Hymn 28, 

(p. M. SALISBURY.) 
Far Satter-'day, 

1 Jesus, rising from the dead, Hallelujah ! 
Bruised to-day the serpent's head : Hal. 
Now the vanquish'd powers of hell : Hal. 
Swift ft'om heaven like lightning fell. Hal. 

2 Sinners ! glad your voices raise ; 
Shout your great Redeexaet^^ipt^is^x 
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HC) who died your souls to save, 
• Bursts the barriers of the grave. 

3 Lo ! He rises, miffhty King ! 
Where, O death, is now thy sting ? 
Lo ! He claims his native sky; 
Grave ! where is thy victory? 

4 Sinners ; see your ransom paid ; 
Peace with God forever made : 
With your risen Saviour rise ; 
Claim with Him the purchased skies. 

Hymn 29. 

(C. M. HEPHZIBAH.) 
Chrisl sem of angels, 1 Tim. iii. 16; 

1 Beyond this glittering starry sky, 

And o*er the' eternal hills. 
Yon heaven of heavens, with peerless light, 
Ou^ great R^eemer fills. 

2 Legions of angels, bright and fair. 

Their countless myriads join. 
To swell his praise^ with harps of God 
Attuned to songs divine. 

3 Through all his travels here below 

They did his steps attend ; 
Oft wondering how or where at last, 
The mystic scene would end. 

4 They saw his agonizing frame 

Sweat blood at every pore; 
They saw him break the bars of deaths 
Mvhich none e'er broke befot^. 
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5 They brought his chariot from above, 

To bear Him to his throne, 
Spread their triumphant wings, and sang, 
" The glorious work is done !** 

6 Almiffhty Lord ! Eternal King 

Help us thy steps to trace ; 
Help us, through sin and death, to break 
Our way to endless peace. 

Hymn SO. 

(C. M. UNIVERSITY,) 
Chrisi, the Refuge and Hoek qfihe Ckwrek. Ita. zxxii. Z, 

1 He, who on earth as man was known, 

And bore our sins and pains. 
Now seated on the' eternal throne, 
The Lord of glory reigns. 

2 While harps unnumbered sound his praise 

In yonder world above, 
His saints on earth admire his ways. 
And triumph in his love. 

3 His righteousness, to faith reveal'd, 

Wrought out for guilty worms. 
Affords a aiding place, and shield, 
From enemies and storms. 

4 When troubles, like a burning sun, 

Beat heavy on their head. 
To this Almighty Rock they run. 
And find a welcome shade. 

5 How glorious He ! how happy they 

In such a glorious friend ! 
Whose love secures them all the 'way, 
And crowns them at t\ie end. 
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Hymn 31. 

(l. m. home.) 

The interceitioH of CftfZte. 

1 The Lord, who once on Calvary bled, 
And rose triumphant from thd dead, 
Pursues in heaven his plan of grace, 
The Friend of man's apostate race. 

2 There as our advocate He reigns, 
Touched with the feeling of our pains ; 
And still remembers, in the skies, 
His tears, and agonies, and cries. 

3 In every pang that rends the heart. 
This Man orsorrows bears a part : 
In all our grief, our grief He shares. 
And saves our souls irom Satan's snares. 

4 Oh ! let us then before the throne 

With boldness make our sorrows known ; 
And seek, from fears distrustful freed. 
His grace to help in time of need. 

Hymn 32. 

(c. M. BROMSGROT£.) 
C^ritt*s ruurreciion a pUdgis of love* 

1 When Jesus from the vanqui^h'd grave 

Ascended upon high, 
He gave to all his saints a pledge, 
Tnat they should never die. 

2 Though for a time they sleep in dust, 

Each resting in his bed,* 
Soon the archangel's trump shall sound, 
. And call them from the dead. 

• Imu MU %. 
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3 If we are Christ^ and persevere, 
Obedient unto death, 
United to our risen Lord, 
By truth and living faith; 

4? For us, unworthy as we are^ ..■■.■ ^ 
Against that joyful day, 
A crown of glory is reserved, 
That ne'er shall fade away. 

5 Help us then. Lord, to live to Thee, 

Our Prophet, Priest, and JSing ; 
To finish here our course with joy, . 
And thus in death to sing : ^ 

6 " We know that our Redeemer; ]iTe9, ■ 

<< Who bought us with his blood; \ 
^< We know that we shall live with Him, 
" And in our flesh see God.** 
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(C. M. DUBLIN.) 
Jestu the rewmctkm and Uft, John zi. 25. 

1 Fulfil thy promise, gracious Lord, 

On all assembled here : 
Pour forth thy Spirit with the word. 
And cause the deaf to hear. 

2 By faith in Thee the soul recdlves 

New life, though dead before; 
And he, who in thy name believes, 
Shall live to die no more. 

3 Preserve the power of faith alive 

In those who love thy name ; . 
For sin and Satan daily strive 
To quench the sacred ftauve. 
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S Thy grace and mercy first prevaiFd 
From death to set us free ; 
And often since our life had fail'd 
Unless renew'd by Thee. 
5 To Thee we look, to Thee we bow : 
To Thee for help we call ; 
Olir Life and Resurrection, Thou, 
Our Hop^ our Joy, our All. 

Hymn 34. 

(C. M. MESSIAH.) 
€hd*s invUaHon to sinnert, 

1 Let us adore the grace that seeks 

To draw ouriiearts above; 
For 16 ! the great Jehovah speaks ; 
And evelry word is love. 

2 Thoiirii fiird with awe before his throne, 

Each angel veils his face^ 
He claims a people for his own 
Among our sinful race. 

3 " Come forth ;^ He sftys, " iib more dursue 

^< The paths that lead to death : 
•* Look up, jrour great Redeemer view, 
<< Look, atid be &aved through fiiith !" 

4 Lbrd I speak these words to every heart 

With thihi^ al)-pdwerful voice ; 
That w^ VAky hc^ fronl sin depart. 
And make thy love our choice. 

5 Among thy happy ransoiil'd race, 
, ,0 may we all be found, 

' The praises of rcdcetiiing gcvxcfc 
For ever td resound \ 

i2 
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Hymn 35. 

(L. M. MONTGOMERY.) 
The eovenani of Qod vnih At« peopU, Eoek. zrzTi. 

1 The Lord proclaims his grace abroad ! 
^^ Behold, I change your hearts of stone : 
^^ Each shall renounce his idol god, 

*^ And henceforth serve the Lord alone. 

2 <^ My grace, a 6owing stream, proceeds^ 
^^ To wash your filthiest stains a;Way; 

*^ Ye shall abhor your Former deeds, 
*^ And learn my statutes to obey. , 

3 *^ My truth die great design ensures ; 
" With you my covenant 1 make: 

" Ye shall be mine ; — Lwill be yours ;— 
^^ Nothing my fix'd resolvq shall shake. 

4 <^ Yet not unsought, or unimplored, 
*^ The plenteous grace will I confer : 
^*No; yourwholeneartsshallseektheLord; 
" I'll put a praying spirit there. 

5 << From the first dawn of light divine^ 
<' Down to life's last expiring hour, 

^^ The gracious work shall tQl be mine, 
" Begun and ended in my power." 

6 Fulfil this covenant^ gracious Lord ! 
Breathe on our souls thy breath divine ; 
On every heart engraft thy word. 
And make us wil ling t o be thine. 

Hymn 36. 

(C. M. BATH CHAPEL.) 

Oodislooe. ^ 

1 Ye saints 1 who know and fear the Lord, 
Come, join the sainU a\>ovQ > 
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Let every heart and voice accord, 
To sing that " God is love." 

' 2 This cheering truth his word declares, 

And all his mercies prove : 
Jesus, the Crown of every sift, 
Proclaims that ^* God is love." 

S Behold his patience lengthened out 
To those who from Him rove, 
Till calls effectual reach their hearts, 
And teach them ** God is love." 

4 The work begun is still maintain'd 
By grace and power above : 

And every step, from first to last. 
Attests that <« God is love.** 

5 Ye fearful saints oppressed with doubts. 
Who all his ways approve. 

Chase your distrustful thoughts away, 
Nor doubt that « God is love." 

6 And oh ! that ye, whose hardened min^ 
No fears of bell can move. 

May hear the Gospel's milder voice. 
That tells you " God is love.^ 

Hymn 37. 

(l. m. m0nt60mert.) 

A VmngfaUh the cnl/^ mmngfiiih. 

1 The prayer that flows from hearts sinci 
Is pleasing to the Lord above ; 
While empty words offend hia ew^ 
And his Almighty \eng|eaxic^ \xvw^% 
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2 To walk as children of the day, 
To mark the precept's holy light. 

To wage the warfare, watch and pray. 
Shew who are pleasing in his sight* 

3 Not words alone it cost the Lord 
To purchase pardon for his own ; 
Nor will a soul, by grace restored, 
Return the Saviour words atone. . 

4 Easy indeed were it to reach 

A mansion in the realms abore, - 
If swelling words and fluent speech 
Might serve, instead of feith and love. 

5 But none shall gain that blissful plate, 
And God's unclouded glory see, 
Who talk of free and sovereign grace, , 
Unless that grace have made them free* 

6 To us, then, gracious Lord I impart 
A living faith, that works by love ; 
A faith that purifies the heart. 

And makes us meet for joys above. 

Hymn 88. 

(cm. I'LEYEL.) 
I am the Lord that heaUihthee. Ex. zt. 26. 

1 Heal us, Emmanuel I here we are^ 
Waiting thy touch to feel ; 
Deep-wounded souls to Thee repair. 
That iihdXL their Wounds mkyst heal. 

S Our faith is feeble, we confess ; 
We faintly trust thy word ; 
Bat wilt Thou pity us the lea^ ? 
Be that far from Thee, l^ot^X 
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3 Remember him who once applied. 

With trembling, for relief; 
" Lord, I believe," with tears he cried, 
" Help Thou mine unbelief."* . 

4 She too, who touch*d Thee in the press 

And healiilg virtue stole, 
Was answer'd, " Daughter, go in peace, 
" Thy faith hath inade Thee whole-f" 

5 Concealed kmid the gatherinig throng, 

She would have shunnM thy view ; 
Aqd, if her faith was firm and strong, ' 
Had strong miigivio{[s too. 

6 Uiiehiv, with hopes and fe^s, we come ' 

To touch Thee, if we may : 
Oh I send us not despairing home ; 
Send none unheal'd away. 

HVMN 3d. 

(c. M. Hauls Y.) , 

Tht ^gkao^ cfa true and Ihingjkttih. 

1 Faith adds new charms to earthly bliss. 

And saves us from its snares ; 
Its aid it every duty brings, 
And softens all our cares. 

2 It mortifies the love of sin, 

Kindles the sacred fire 
Of love to God, and heavenly things. 
And feeds the pure desire. 

3 The wounded conscience knows its power 

The healing balm to give; 

• Mark it. 14. , \ MaxV n. ^\. 
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That balm the saddest heart can cheer; 
That make the dying live. 

4 It draws aside the veil of heaven^ 

Where unknown glories reign ; 
And bids us seek our portion there 
Nor bids us seek in vain. 

5 It holds to view the promise, seal'd 

With the Redeemer's blood ! 
And helps our feeble hope to rest 
Upon a faithful God. 

6 There, there unshaken would we rest^ ., 

Till this vile body dies ; 
And then, on faith s triumphant wings, 
To endless glory rise. 



Hymn 40. 

(L. M. CANNOCK.) 
From the LUany. 

1 Fathea of heaven ! whose love profound 
A ransom for our souls has found, 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 

To us thy pardoning love extend. 

2 Almighty Son ! Incarnate Word ! 

Our rrophet— Priest— Redeemer— Lonl — 
Before thy throne we sinners bend; 
To us thy saving grace extend. 

3 Eternal Spirit ! by whose breath, 
The soul is raised from sin and death, 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us thy quickening poN^et extend* 
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4 Jehovah ! Father — Spirit — Son — 
Mysterious Godhead ! Three in One ! 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
Grace, pardon, life to us extend. 

Hymn 41. 

(cm. ST. James's.) 

F^om the general confei»i(m» 

1 Almighty Father ! God of grace ! 

We all, like sheep astray. 
In folly from thy paths have turn'd, 
Each to his sinful way. 

2 Sins of omission and of act 

Through all our lives abound : 
Alas ! in thought, and word, and deed. 
No saving health is found. 

3 O spare us, Lord ! in mercy spare : 

Our contrite souls restore, 
Through him who suflFer'd on the cross, 
Andman's transgressions bore. 

4? And grant, O Father ! for his sake. 
That we through all our days, 
A just and godly life may live. 
To think eternal praise. 

' Hymn 42. 

• * (d M. LEICESTER.) 
Praise fir faiih. 

1 Of all the gifts thy hand bestows, 

Thou Giver of all good 1 
Not heaven itself a richer knows 
Than our Redeemer's blood. 

2 Faith too, the blood-appAyVt\g^ gc^ce. 

From the same hand we g?cvw\ 
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TSisCf sweetly as it suits our case^ 
That gift had been in vain. 

5 Till Thou thy teaching power apply) 
Our hearts refuse to see» 
And, weak as a distemper'd eye, 
Shut out the yiew of Thee. 

4 Blind to the merits of thy Son, 

What misery we endure ! 
Yet fly that hand from which alone 
We could expect a cure. 

5 WepraiseThee, and would praiseTbeemore! 

To Thee our all we owe ; 
The precious Saviour, and the power 
That makes Him precious too. 

Hymn 43. 

(C. M. PLEYEL.) 
Far the taeramen$, 

1 Bless'd with the presence of their God, 

And mindful of his graces 
Long was the daily victim slain 
By Israel's chosen race.* 

2 At length the Lamb thus shadowed forth, 

(The spotless Lamb of God,) 
Came to redeem our souls from deaths 
By his atoning bipod. 

3 In memory of his dying love^ 

We keep the joynil reast ; 
Where every humble contrite hearty 
Is made a welcome guest 

• El. xxii^as. 



HYMNS. 99 

4? The vile, the lost, to them He calls ; 
"Ye trembling souls ! appear; 
" The righteous m their own esteem 
** Find no acceptance here. 

5 " By faith, come take the bread of life, 

" With which your souls are fed ; 
*< The cup, in token of my blood, 
*• Which is for many shed/'* 

6 Lord ! we accept thy call ; and muse 

The wonders of thy love ; 
And thus anticipate, by faith. 
Eternal joys above. 

HvaiN 44. 

(C. M. CONDESCENSION.) 

Far a aocmment'day, 

1 Ye contrite souls, in spirit poor, 

Behold a heavenly feast. 
When mercy spreads her bounteous store 
For every humble guest ! 

2 In Christ, the Father reconciled 

Most freely bids you come : 
The rebel shall be call'd a child, 
And kindly welcomed home. 

3 With thankful hearts, O come and taste 

The blessings of his love ; 
While hope aspires to a repast 
Of nobler joys above. 

4 There, with united heart and voice^ 

Before the' eternal throne, 
Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice 
In love and joy unknown. 

* Matt, xvfu 26—28. 
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5 And yet ten thousand thousand more 
Are welcome still to come; — 
Let every soul the grace adore ; 
For every soul there's room. 

Hymn 45. 

(l. m. ST. Andrew's.) 

Comnumion with the saiiUi in ghrg, 

1 Refreshed by the bread and wiae^ 
The pledges of our Saviours love, 
Now let our hearts and voices join 
In songs of praise with those above, 

2 Do they sing, " Worthy is the Lamb ?" 
Although we cannot reach their strains. 
Yet wc through grace can sing the same^ 
For us He died, for us He reigns. 

3 Though they behold Him face to face, 
While we a glimpse can only see,. 

^ Yet equal debtors to his grace, 
' And equally beloved, are we. . 

4 They had like us a suffering time ; 

Our cares, and fears, and gnefs, they knew; 
But they have conquer'd'all through him ; 
And soon we hope to conquer too. 

5 Though all the songs of saints in light 
Are far beneath his matchless worth. 
His grace is such. He will not slight 
The poor atte mpts of w orms on earth. 

Hymn 46. 

(p. 31. NORTHAMPTON CHAPEL.) 
Communion ofaainti, 

1 Great the joy, the union sweet, 
When the saints togeVVict tv\eeX\ 
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When (their theme of praise the same) ' 
They exalt Jehovah's name. 

2 Sing ye then eternal love, 
Such as did the Father move : 
He beheld the world undone ; 
Loved the world, and gave his Son. 

3 Sing the Son's unbounded love ; 
How He left the realms above ; 
Took our nature, and our place ; 
Lived and died to save our race. 

4 Sing we too the Spirit's love ; 

With our stubborn hearts He strove ; 
Chased the mists of sin away ; 
Turn'd oar night to glorious day. 

5 Great the joy, the union sweet. 
When the saints^ in glory meet; 
Where the theme is still the same, 
Where they sing Jehovah's name. 

Hymm 47. 

(cm. melchisedec.) 

Exhortadon to give ourtehes up to Qod, Jer. 1. 5. 

1 Come, let us seek the grace of God, 

And all, with one accord. 
In a perpetual covenant, join 
Ourselves to Christ the Lord. 

2 Come, let us join ourselves to Him, 

Who died, our souls to save ; 
Who died, that sinners, sv\c\v ^s ^^, 
Eternal life might have. 
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3 And may we ever, through his grace. 
This covenant bear in mind ; 
No more forsake the Lord our Gody 
Nor cast his word behind ! 

4« Q let the days akeady past. 

Suffice to' have spent in vain ! 
Let Satan's power no more prevail, 
And in oiur members reign. 

5 Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
May we by faith receive ; 
And henceforth die to all below. 
And to Thee only live ! 

Hymn 4S. 

(C. M. MESSIAH.) 
JExhortaHon to he reUgUnu in the daye o/ifouth* 

1 Come ye, whoseyoung and vigorous frames 

In health and strength rejoicet 
Withdraw from earth's delusive joys. 
And hear your Saviour's voice. 

2 The King of kings, and Lord of lords 

Stoopslrom his throne above; 
Stoops to invite you to Himself 
In strains of sweetest love. 

3 Obey the gracious call, and flee 

The world's destructive ways; 
To Him, who lived and died for you^ 
Devote your earliest days. 

4 While yet the tide of life runs bigh^ 

And warm the passvoiv^ftLOw^ 
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Let every heart, constrained by grace, 
With love to Jesus glow. 

5 His sons and daughters ye shall be^ 
And He your Lord and God ; 
Who guides his children bv his grace, 
And save& them by his blood. 



Hymn 49. 

(p. Wt. NORTHAMPTON CHAPEL.) 
EneowKyiment to real Chrutians, 

1 Children of the heavenly King ! 
As ye journey, sweetly sing : 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praise, 
Glorious in his works and ways I 

2 Ye are travelling home to God 
In the way the fathers trod : 
They are happy now — and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Shout, ye ransom'd flock, and blest ! 
Ye on Jesus's throne shall rest : 
There your seat is now prepared ; 
There your kingdom and rewards 

4 Fear Qot, brethren, joyful stand 
On the borders of your land : 
Jesus Christ, God*s only Son, 
Bids you undismayed go on. 

5 Lord ! submissive make us go, 
Gladly leaving all below : 
Only Thou our Leader be. 

And we still will follow TViee. 

K 2 
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Hymn 50. 

(L. M. BATH AURICULA.) 
Am ihp'dcttfs, $o shall thy glrenffth be. Deut xxxiii. 25. 

1 Afflicted saint ! to Christ draw near ; 
Thy Saviour's gracious promise hear ; 
His faithful word declares to thee, 

That " as thy days, thy strength shall be." 

2 Let not thy heait despond, and say, 
How shall I stand the trying day r 
He has engaged, by firm decree, 

That "as thy days, thy strength shall be." 

3 Thy faith is weak, thy foes are strong, 
And if the conflict should be long, 
Thy Lord will make the tempter flee ; 
For " as thy days, thy strength shall be.** 

4 Should persecution rage and flame. 
Still trust in thy Redeemer's name : 
In fiery trials tnou shalt see. 

That " as thy days, thy strength shall be." 

5 When call'd to bear the weighty cross. 
Or sore afiliction, pain, or loss, *' 
Or deep distress and poverty, ' 

Still " as thy days, thy strength shallbe." 

6 When death at length appears in view, 
Christ's presence shall tny fears subdue ; 
He comes to set thy spirit free ; 

And "as thy days, thy strength shall be.*' 

Hymn 51. 

(C. M. DUBLIN.) 

Chritt the Friend of his people. ■ 

i A Friend there is (jour voices join. 
Ye saints, to praise \i\s Tv«.Txy^^ 



Whose power and wisdom are divine, . 
Whose love an endless flame. 

"2 When most we need his helping hand, 
This Friend is always near ; 
With heaven and earth at bis command, 
He waits to answer prayer. 

3 His love no end or measure knows, 

No change diverts its course : 
Unchange^le the same, it flows 
From one eternal source. 

4 When frowns appear to veil his face, 

And clouds surround his throne» 
He hides the purpose of his grace, 
To make it better known. 

5 And when our dearest comforts fall 

Before his sovereign will, 
He never takes away our all 1—^ 
Himself He gives us still. 

6 Our sorrows in the scale He weighs, 

And measures all our pains ; 
His word the wildest storm obeys, 
His word its rage restrains. 



Hymn 52. 

(C. M. OLN£Y.) 
Oats ways unsearchahle, and past finding out, 

1 God moves in a mysterious way, 
His wonders to perform : 
He plants his footsteps m \.V\e %^^^ 
And ride& upon the blotto* 
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2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs^ 
And works his sovereign wilL 

3 Ye fearful saints ! fresh courage take ; 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense^ 

But trust Him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiung face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast^ 

Unfolding every hour; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 

And scan his works in vain ; 
God is his own interpr^er ; 
And He will make i t plain. 

Hymn 53. 

(L. M. MONTGOMERY.) 
The aeoufity of the Chwrch cf ChrtMi. 

1 As birds their infant brood protect,* 
And spread their wings to shelter them ; 
Thus saith the Lord to his elect, 

" So will I guard Jerusalem." 

2 And what is then Jerusalem, 
This darling object of "his care ? 
Where is its worth in God's esteem ? 

. WTro built it ? Who inViab^ there? 

* Jia. xxxi. 5. 
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3 Jehovah founded in blood, 
The blood of his incarnate Son ; 
There dwell the saints, once foes to God, 
The sinners whom He calls his own. 

4 There, though besieged on every side. 
Yet much beloved, and guarded weli, 
From age to age they have defied 
The utmost force of earth and hell. 

6 Let earth repent, and hell despair ; 
This City has a sure defence; 
Her name is calFd, ** the Lord is there ;"* 
And who has power to drive Him thence? 

Hymn 54. 

(L M. BROMSGROVE.) 
The happiness of true Christians* 

1 Happy are they, to whom the Lord 

His gracious name makes known ; 
Whom by his Spirit and his word, 
He calls and claims his own. 

2 He brings them near his mercy-seat. 

And hears their humble prayer; 
And when within his house they meet. 
They find his presence there. 

3 Though men despise them, or revile, 

They think the trial small ; 
Whoever frowns, if Jesus smiley 
They gladly welcome all. 

4 When, cheer'd with faith's sublimer joys, 

Tbe^ mount on eagWa Wiu^^ 
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They count as dross, and empty toys. 
The pride and pomp of kings. 

5 O Lord ! assist our souls to tracQ 

The debt of love we owe, 

That we enjoy a day of grace, 

And heaven begun below. 



HVMN S6. 

(l. m. ST. Andrew's.) 

The honour and happiness of the OtrisHan, 

1 Honour and happiness unite 

To make the Christian's name a praise : 
How fair the scene, how clear the light. 
That gilds the evening of his days I 

2 A kingly character He bears ; 

No change his priestly office knows : 
Unfading is the crown He wears ; 
His joys can never reach a close. 

3 Adorn'd with glory from on high, 
Salvation shines upon his face ; 
His robe is of the ethereal dye ; 
His steps are dignity and grace. 

4 The noblest creature seen below, 
Ordain'd to fill a throne above, 
God gives him all He can bestow ; 
His kingdom of eternal love. 

5 Our souls are ravish'd at the thought ; 
From earth behold him glorious rise ; 

Angels congratulate his \ot, 
Ana shout him welcoine lo \Xve %V\«*. 
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Hymn 56, 

(C. M. martin's LANK.) 
llfan hy natun, grace, and glarft 

1 Lord ! what is man ? extremes how wide 
In this mysterious nature join ! 

The flesh, to worms and dust allied ; 
The soul, immortal and divine. 

2 Divine at first, a holy flame. 
Kindled by the Almighty's breath ; 
Till, stain'd by sin it soon became 
The seat of darkness, strife, and death. 

3 But Jesus, oh ! amazing grace ! 
Assumed our nature as his own ; 
Obey'd and suffered in our place; 
Then rose triumphant to his throne. 

4 Now, what is man, when grace reveals 
The virtue of a Saviour's blood ? 
Again a life divine he feels, 
Despises earth, and walks with God. 

5 And what, in yonder realms above. 
Is ransom'd man ordain'd to be? 
With honour, holiness, and love, 
No seraph more adorn'd than he. 

6 Nearest the throne and first in song, 
Man shall his loud hosannas raise ; 
Whilewondering angels tt>und him throng, 
And swell the chorus of his praise. 

Hymn 57. 

(C. M. LIVERPOOL.) 
Ood*8 goodness in providing /br Ai* people* 

1 Manna to Israel well supplied ;^ 

The want of other bvead*, 
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While God is able to provide, 
His people shall be fed. 

2 Of his Hod care how strong a proof I 
It suited every taste ; 
Who gathered most had just enough ** 
Enough, who gathered least. 

S 'Tis thus our gracious Lord provides 
Our comforts and our cares : 
His own unerring hand divides. 
And gives us each our shares. 

4 He knows how much the weak can bear. 

And helps them when they cry : 
The strongest have no strength to spare ; 
For sucn He'll strongly try. 

5 Great God ! while we in grayer are found. 

Do Thou the manna give ; 

Oh ! let it fall on all around. 

That all may eat and live ! 

Hymn 58. 

(C. M. TRURO.) 
Gottmindfid tfawr temporal wants, 

1 When Hagar found the water spent,f 

And wept o'er Ishmael, 
A message from the Lord was sent, 
To guide her to a well. 

2 Should not Elijah's cake and cruise X 

Convince us, at this day, 
A gracious God will not refuse 
Provisions by the way ? 

* Exod. xvi. 18. 
/ Oen. nh 15—19. \ \ Y^va^ xiVv, \IV, 
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3 His saints and servants shall be fed ; 

The promise is secure : 
** He will supply their daily bread, 
" Their water shall be sure.*'* 

4 Repasts far richer these shall prove, 

Than all earth's dainties are; — 
*Tis sweet to taste a Saviour's love, 
Though in the meanest fare. 

5 To Jesus then your troubles bring; 

Nor more your lot regret ; 
While they are poor, and He is King, 
His saitats H e'll ne'er forget. 

Hymn 59. 

(S. M. PECKHAH.) 
Exhortatum ctgainH tdf-deptmdenee* 

1 To keep the lamp alive. 

With oil we fill the bowl j 
'Tis water makes the willow thrive, 
And grace that feeds the soul. 

2 The Lord's unsparing hapd 

Supplies the living stream ; 
It is not at our own command, 
But still derived from Hi^l• 

3 Beware of Peter's word :f 

Nor confidently say, 
" I never xcill forsake Theei Loard I" 
But " grant! never way." 

4 Man's wisdom is to seds: 

His strength in God alone ; 
And e'en an angel would be weak, 
Who trusted in his own. 

• JatL xjoaii. 16; \ Hatt, lawV ». 
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5 Retreat beneath his wings, 

And in his grace confide ; 
This more exalts the King of kings,* 
Than all vour works beside. 

6 In Jesus is our store ; 

Grace issues from his throne ; 
Whoever says, ," I want no more," 
Confesses he has none. 



Hymn 60. 

(L. M. MONTGOMERY.) 
The ituxperienced Christian prone to tdf-dqtendeiiee, 

1 The new-born child of heavenly grace, 
Like some fair tree when summer's nigh. 
Beneath Emmanuel's glorious face. 
Lifts up his blooming branch on high. 

2 No fears he feels, he sees no foes ; 
No conflict yet his faith employs ; 
Nor has he learnt to whom he owes 
The strength and peace his soul enjoys. 

^ But sin soon darts its cruel stin^ 
And comforts fail him day by day ; 
What seem'd his own, a self-fed spring. 
Proves but a brook that glides away. 

4 When Gideon arm'd his numerous host, 
Tiie Lord soon made his numbers less ; 
And said, lest Israel vainly boast, 

" My arm procured me this siiccess.'*f - 

5 Thus will He bring our spirits down. 
And draw our ebbing comforts low, 

* John yi. f9. ,\ iluji^* Vu*%. - 



HYMNS* 107 

That, saved by grace, but not our own, 
We may not claim the praise we owe. 

Hymn 61. 

(C. M. UNIVERSITY.) 
For reuovatioH o/htart, 

1 How blest thy creature is, O God ! 

When with a single eye, 
He views the lustre of thy word, 
The day-spring from on high ! 

2 Through all the storms that veil the skies, 

Ana frown on earthly things, 
The Sun of Rfghteousness he eyes, 
With healing in his wings. 

S The soul, tt^ dreary province once 
Of Satan^s dark domain, 
FeeU a hew empire form*d within. 
And owns a neaveqly reign. 

4 Lord ! work in us this glorious change ; 
This heavetily light impart ; 
For 'tis thy work, and thine alone. 
To tarn the sinner's heart. 

Hymn 62. 

(C. M. DUBLIN.) 
Por delweranixjrom ikeguSt and power ofaku 

1 Before thy throne of grace, O Lord ! 

With contrite hearts we bend ; 
To us, who need thy saving help. 
Thy powerful arm extend. 

2 Thy Spirit's influence can teuvoNvi 

ThegaiU and power oC ^lu^ 
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The vilest heart create anew, 
And write thy law within. 

S Though we Thy nature sons of wrath) 
Are bouna in Satan's chain, 
Yet if Thou bid the captives rise, 
Thou shalt not bid in vdin. 

4 Yea, though of sinners we are chie^ 
Thou canst our guilt remove ; 
For everlasting strength is thine, 
And everlasting Jove. 

Htmn 63. 

(p. M. SUPPLICATION.) 
For spmbud dUceranmU and coimUiUom^ 

1 Holy Ghost ! dispel our sadhieBs, 

Pierce the clouos of natare's night : 
* Come, Thon Source of joy and dadness, 

Breathe thy life^- and spreacf thy light : 
Raise us sinners 
From the power of sin and death. 

2 Hear, oh 1 hear our supplication. 

Blessed Spirit I God of Peace ! 
Rest upon this congregation, 

Great distributor of grace! 
May we ever 
Feel and own thy heavenly sway. 

3 Come, Thou best of all donations, 

God can give, or man implore ; 
Bless'd with thy sweet consolations. 
We can ask, or wish no more : 
God of comfort I 
JFiJI our hearts with joy ax\d ^peace. 
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4 Author of our new creation ! 

Bid us all tbioe influence prove ; 
Make our souls thy habitation ; < 

Shed abroad the Saviour's love ; 
Heavenly Teacher ! 
Guide and bless us all ou r days. 

Hymn 64. 

(p. M. JORDAN.) 
For apiritmd gtddane* and npport* 

1 Guide us, O Thou great Jehovah I 

Pilgrims through this barren land : 
We are weak, but Thou art mighty ; 

Hold us with thy powerful nand ; 
Lord of glory ! 
Feed us with the bread of life. 

2 Open now the cbrystal fountain, 

Whence the healing streams do flow ; 
Let the flery cloudy pillar 

Lead us all our journey through 1 
Strong Deliverer ! 
Be Thou still our strength and shield. 

3 When we tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid our anxious fears subside; 
Bear us through the swelling current ; 

Land us safe on Canaan's side : 
Lord and Saviour ! 
Songs of praise ta Thee we'll sing^ 

Hymn 65. 

(L. M. MONTGOMERY.) 
For tjriritiud tUreetien and ttrmffA* 

1 O Thou ! to whose a\\-«fiftx:^3a«^|,^5^ ^ 
The darkness «h\ue& aa vyooxte^S^B^XM^^ 
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Try us, and prove our treacherous heart, 
And bid the power of sin depart. 

2 As through this vale of tears we stray. 
Be Thou our Light, be Thou our Stay ; 
Mark out the Pilgrim's heavenly road. 
That leads us to tne mount of God. 

3 If storms and tempests cloud our way. 
Our strength proportion to our day : 
No threatening evil need we fear, 

If Thou, O Gfcd ! art with us there. 

4 Uphold and guide us by thy hand. 
Till we arrive at Canaan's land ; 

The land where sin and death shall cease ; 
The land of rest, and joy, and peace 

Hymn 66. 

(C. M. SUBMISSION.) 
For a well grounded hope ofaalvatum, 

1 EiXRNAL Spirit ! Source of truth ! 

Our sinful hearts inspire : 
Kindle the flame of heavenly love, 
And feed the pure desire. 

2 'Tis thine to soothe the sorrowing soul. 

With Satan's yoke oppress'd ; , 
'Tis thine to bid the dying live, 
And give the weary rest. 

3 Let no false joy deceive our minds ; 

Lest, while we boast thy light. 
We tall from all our towering hopes. 
Into eternal night. 

4 jSabdae tho power oieyex'ywci^ 
Whate'cr that sin may be ; 
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Tbat w^, in singleness of heart, 
May worship only Thee. 

5 Then with our spirits witness bear 
That we're the sons of God, 
Redeemed from sin, and death, and hell, 
Through Christ's atoning blood. 



Hymn 67. 

(C. M. MELCHISEDEC) 
For kwrnUUytfrom the example of Chrihi, Phil. ii. 5->-n. 

1 Jesub ! exalted far on high, 

To whom a name is given ; 
A name surpassing every name, 
That's named in earth or heaven : 

2 Before whose throne shall every knee 

Bow down with one accord : 
Before whose throne shall every tongue 
Confess that Thou art Lord : 

3 Jesus I who in the form of God 

Didst equal honour claim ; 
Yet, to redeem our guilty souk, 
Didst stoop to death and «bame : 

4 Oh I may that mind be formM in us, 

Which shone so bright in Thee i 
May we be humble, lowly, meek, 
From pride and envy free I 

5 May we to others stoop, and* learn 

To emulate thy love; 
So shall we bear thiue \iiifi^<& Wc^^ 
-And share thy ihtotve ^V^^^^V 
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Hymn 68. 

(l. m. ST. Andrew's.) 

Far ihaukfithusa to Ocd. 

1 Almighty iCin^ I whose wondrous hand 
Supports the weight of sea and land : 
Whose grace is such a boundless storey 
No heart shall break that sighs for more : 

2 Thy providence supplies our food ; 
And 'tis thy blessing makes it good ; 
Our souls are nourished by thy word ;— 
Let soul and body praise the Lord ! 

3 Our streams of outward comfort came 
From Him who built this earthly frame 
AfVhate'er we want his bounty gives. 
By whom the soul for ever lives. 

4 Either bis arm preserves from pains. 
Or underneath the load sustains ; 
From Satan's malice shields our breasti 
Or over-rules it for the best. 

5 Forgive the songs that fall so low 
Beneath the gratitude we owe : 
Accept our praise, however poor; 
And give us gi'ace to praise Thee more. 

Hymn 69. 

(c. M. Harley.) 

TorfmlQi in the promise of Ood^ 

1 When floods of grief assault the mind, 
And o'^r tlie <;onscience roll, 
Where shall the mourner comfort find. 
To soothe his troubled soul? 
2 Lord, Thou hast said) "»ee\L^etorsfeca\" 
And shall we seek lu ^aXtv'i 
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And will the ear of sovereign grace 
Be deaf when we complam ? 

3 Ah ! no : the ear of soverdgn grace 

Attends the mourner's prayer : 
The mourner always finds a place 
To breathe his sorrows there. 

4 Thy Spirit heals the troubled soul^ 

With guilty fears oppress'd ; 
' Thy Spirit makes the wounded wholie^ 
And gives the weary rest. 

5 Ten thousand sinners see thy faoe^ 

Who once were vile as we : 
Then why should we distrust thy gcac^ 
Since grace has made them free ? '. 

6 () for a heart to trust the Lord» 

Who bids our sorrows cease ! 
For faith to claim that gracious word, 
" Sinner ! depart in peace !" 

Htmn to. 

(l. M. ISLINGTON.) 
Xhdenahnjiwn €hd lamemtedU 

1 How blest the time when Jesus shone 
In all his power, and all his grace ! 
But ah ! those peaceful hours are gone ; 
And now He veils his heavenly face* 

2 We hate the sins that grieved the Lord ; 
And drove thy Spirit from ouf breast ; 
Yet bless Thee for the gracious word. 
That in thy love ThouslWlrnVt wifc^* 

• Zeph. iiu n. 
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3 Return, O God ! our Sun and Shield I 
Again we'll ui'ge the battle on, 
Renew the fight, regain the field, 
Looking to Thee, and Thee alone. 

4 Unveil again thy heavenly face ; 
Nor let thy truth and mercy tail : 
Kept by thy power and sovereign grace. 
Our mightiest foes shall not prevail. 

Hymn 71. 

(U M. PANCUAS.) 
For the etmiinmed mfiuenas of the Spirit, 

1 Stay, Thou insulted Spirit ! stay. 
Though we have done Thee such despite ; 
Nor yet withdraw thy heavenly sway. 
Nor take thine everlasting flight. 

2 Though we have steel'd our stubborn heart, 
And stU suppressed each guilty fear. 
And vex'd and urged Thee to depart, 
From day to day, and year to year : 

3 Yea, though we've most unfaithful been. 
Of all who e'er thy grace received ; 
Ten thousand times thy goodness seen. 
Ten thousand times thy goodnes grieved ; 

4 Yet oh ! the chief of sinners spare. 
In honour of our great High- Priest : 
Nor in thy righteous anger, swear, 
To exclude us from thy heavenly rest. 

5 From Satan's snares our souls release ; 
Uphold us by thy sovereign hand ; 

Restore us to the way of pe^ce^ 
And bring us safe to Ca\marfs\^w^* 
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Hymn 72. 

(C. M. DUBLIN.) 
Far growth in grace, 

1 Try us, O God ! anil search the ground 
Of every sinful heart : 
Whate'er of sin in us is found, 
Oh ! bid it all depart. 

5J When to the right or left we stray. 
Pity thy helpless sheep ; 
Bring back our feet into the way, 
And there thy wanderers keep. 

3 Help us to help each other, Lord ! 

Each other's burden bear ; 
Let each his friendly aid afford 
To soothe his brother's care. 

4 Help us to build each other up ; 

Help us ourselves to prove ; 
Increase our faith, confirm our hope, • 
And perfect us in love. 

5 Complete at length thy work of grace. 

And take us to thy rest. 
Among thy saints, who see thy face. 
To be for ever blest. 



Hymn 73. 

{C. M. LIVERPOOL.) 
For the lov and fkar cf OodL 

I Eternal God 1 we look to Thee ; 
To Thee for help we fly : 
Thine eye alone our wanXs can ^ese^ 
T7ii/ie arm.alone suppVy. 
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2 Lord ! let thy fear within us dwell ; 
Thy love our footsteps guide ; 
That love will all vain love expel ; 
That fear all fear beside. 

S Alas 1 by passion's force subdued. 
Too oft with stubborn will. 
We blindly shun the latent epod^ 
And choose the specious ilX 

Not what we wish, but what we want, 

Oh ! let thy grace supply : 
The good) unask'd, in mercy grant ; 

The ill, though ask*d, deny. 

Hymn 74, 

I - 

{C. M. BIRMINGHAM.) 
For a right improMmnU iftke J&tptnaaikm»9fPf99idmct» 

1 Thou boundless Source of every good ! 

Our best desires fulfil; 
And help us to adoce thy grace, 
And mark t^y sovereign will. 

2 In all thy mercies may our souls 

Thy bounteous goodness see; 
Nor let the gifts thy grace imparts 
Estrange our hearts from Thee. 

3 Teach us, in times of deep distress, 

To own thy hand. O God ! 
And in sidimissive silence hear 
The lessoQs^of thy rod. 

4 In every changing scene of life. 

Whatever that scene may be, 
Give U3 a meek and humble mind ; 
A mind at peace vritVi TVvee. 
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5 Help us our st^s to order right : 

Help us thy name to fear; 
And give us grace to watch and pray» 
And strength to persevere. 

6 Then may we close our eyes in deaths 

Free from distracting care : 
For death is life, and labour rest, 
If Thou art with us there. 

Hymn 75. 

(C. M. SUBMISSION.) 
Atry jfood and perfed gift it from Ooi. 

1 Father 1 to Thee our souls we lift ; 

On Thee our hope depends : 
For eyerygood and perfect gift* 
From Tnee in heaven descends. 

2 We cannot speak one useful word, 
. One holy thought ^oncerre, 
Unless in answer to our* Lord 

Thyself the blessing give. 

3 The poor returns that sinnei^ make 

They first from Thee obtain ;f 
And 'tis of grace that Thou fidit take 
Such poor returns again. 

4 Oh ! let it then our glory be^ 

(Whoe'er may boast their store) 
In time, and to etemily, 

To owe Thee more and more. : 

Hymn 70. 

(cm. UNlVERfllTY.) ^ 

1 Father of all! to ITheewebov^^ 

' Who dwell'st in lieaven adotcA^ 
• i Jtm. 1. 17. \ 1 t%utou« xiai. \%» 

M 
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But present still through all thy woi'ks. 
The universal Lord. 

2 For ever hallow'd be thy name 
By all beneath the skies : 
And may thy kingdom still advance 
Till grace to glory rise« 

S To Thee, O Father ! may each heart 
In filial love be given : 
And let thv blessed will be done 
On earth as *tis in heaven. 

4 Give us each day our daily bread ; 

The bread of life bestow : 
As we our brother*^ faults forgive^ 
To us forgiveness shew. 

5 Dir^ our life, and guard our feet 

From every evil way, 
Lest in temptation's fatal path 
Our wandering footsteps strisiy.^ 

6 Thine is the power, the kingdom thine, 

The glory due to Thee : 
Thine trom eternity they were ; 
And thine shall ever ml 

Hymn 77. 

(cm. TRURO.) 
Theprayw i^JaSbez, 1 Chron. iv. 9, 10. 

1 Jesus^ who bought us with his blood, 
And makes. our souls his care. 
Was known of old ^ Israel's God, 
And answered Jabez's prayer. 

^ Teach us, O Lord I \\Vjb VAra^ Vo ^le^d 
For mercies from above '. 
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O coiqe^ and bless our souls indeed 
With light, and joy, and love, 

3 The Gospel's promised land is wide ; 

We fain would enter in : 
But we are press'd on every side 
With unbelief and sin. 

4 Arisen O Lord ! enlarge our coast ; 

Let us possess the whole ; 
That Satan may no longer boast, 
He can thy work control. 

5 Oh ! may thy hand be with us still ;. 

Our Guide and Guardian be. 
To keep us safe from every ill. 
Till death shall set us free* 

6 Help us on Thee to cast our care, .. 

And on thy word to rest ; 
Then Israel's God, who hearest prayer^ 
Will grant us our request. 



Hymx 78, 

(a M. BROMSGROVfi.) 
Joy in heaven over the peniieni sinner, 'Luke zt. 6. 7. 

1 WH£^J his lost she6p the Shepherd finds^ 

He calls his friends around : 
*' Rgoice with me, my friends," He cries, 
" My wandering sheep is found." 

2 Far more exalted joys arise, 

When a lost sinner turns. 
And, in the anguish of his souU 
His past transgressious movvrcy^. 
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3 The saints on earth in songs of praise 

Their raptured tongues employ : 
The glorious tidings rend the skies 
And heaven is fiird with joy. 

4 Transports of unexpected bliss 

Pervade the' angelic choir ; 
*« Another wanderer's found T* they nog. 
And sweep the sounding lyre. 

5 The reconciled Father joys 

To see the sinner weep ; 
And Jesus, with extended annsy 
Welcomes his ransom'd sheep* 

6 Lord ! we like sheep have gone astray; 

Restore us to thy fold : 
And there, that we no more may rove^ 
Thy*helpless wanderers hold. 

Hymn 79. 

{U M. PANCRAS.) 
For afiui-day, 

1 O MAY the power which melts the rock 
Be. felt by all assembled here I 

Or else our service will but mock 
That God, whom we profess to fear. 

2 How long hath He bestow'd his care 
On this indulged, ungrateful land ! 
How oft, in times of danger near, 
Preserved us by his sovereign hand f 

3 Here peace and liberty have dwelt; 
The glorious Gospel brightly shone ; 
And oft our mightiest foes have felt 
Jljat God has made out caoaeVvVa cyww* 
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4 But ah I both heaven and earth have beard 
Our vile requital of his love : 

We, whom like children He ha» rear'd, 
For all his care unthankful prove. 

5 See 1 He uplifts his chastening rod ; — 
Oh ! where are now the faithful few. 
Who tremble for the ark of God, 
And know what Israel ought to do ?* 

6 Lord ! hear thy people every where,. 
Who meet thi$ day to weep and pray : 
Our sinful land in mercy spare, 

And let thy wrath Jb§ turn'd away. 

Hymn 80. 

(c. M. ST. James's.) 

In times of national dittress, 

1 Lord! look on all assembled here. 

Who in thy presence stand. 
To offer up united prayer, 
For this our sinful land. 

2 Oh ! may we all, with one consent, 

fUl low before thy throne : 
With tears the nation's sins lament, 
llbe church's, and our own i 

3 Ye saiMs ! unite in wi*estling prayer. 

If yet there may be hope ; 
J Who know^ but mercy yet may spare. 
And bid the angel stop ?t 

4f Great God of hosts ! deliverance bring : 
Guide those who rule the V\^Vcsv% 
• J ChroB, aril. 32. \1 Smsu xk«. \^^ 

M 2 
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Support the state, preserve the Kin^ i 
And spare the guilty realm. 

5 But should the dread decree be past, 

And we must feel thy rod, 
May stedfast faith still hold us &st 
To our offended God ! 

6 Whatever be our destined case. 

Accept us in thy Son ; 
Give us thy Gospel and thy grace ; — 
And then thy will be done. 

Hymn 81. 

(cm. iieSSIAH.j 
In time iff war. 

1 Brhold, O Lord ! before thy throne. 

Thy mourning people bend ; 
'Tis on thy sovereign grace alone 
Our humble hopes depend. 

2 Tremendous judgments from thy hand 

Thy dreadful power display: 
Yet mercy spares this guilty land ; 
And yet we live to pray. 

3 And why, great God ! are we thus spared, 

Ungrateful as we are ? 
Oh ! be these awful warnings heard. 
While mercy cries " forbear I" 

4 What numerous crimes increasing rise. 

Throughout tliis sinful isle ! 
What land so favoured of the skies ! 
• And yet what land so vile ! 
J Turn U8y O turn us, blessed Lord I 
By thine Almighty gxace \ 
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Then shall our hearts obey thy word, 
And humbly seek thy &ce« 

6 O hear our prayers, and grant us aid ; 
Bid war and discord ceas6 ; 
Heal the sad breach that sin hath made 
And bless us all with peace. 



Hymn 82. 

(C. M. DUBLIN.) 
l^amiiginnpt /hr peace. 

1 Help us, O Lord 1 with humble minds 

To bow before thy throne ; 
And ivith unfeigned repentance moved. 
Our past transgressions own. 

2 May we, from war's destructions saved, 

Our^Ebenezer raise ;* 
And with our hearts, and lives^ and tongues 
Proclaim thy wondrous praise ! 

3 From whence do wars and fightings come, 

A scourge to every age ? 
Come they not hence, e'en of men's lusts. 
Which in their members rage?f 

4 Hasten the glorious time, foretold 

In thine unerring word ; 
When, from the greatest, to the least. 
All men shall serve the Lord. 

5 Nation shall not 'gainst nation rise. 

Nor any more learn vrat ; % 

• 1 Sam, va, 12. \ 3iLm.Vs.\. 
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The sword shall be to plough-sbatestnrtt'd; 
To pruning^hooks the spear.* 

6 From Satan's long usurp'd domain 
A sinful world release ; 
Then with each other we shall dwdl 
In mutual love and peace* 

Hymn 83. 

(C. M. EGYFT.) 
Chd^t goodnen in appointing meant of grace* 

1 When Israel, by divine command. 

The pathless desert trod^ 
They found, e'en in that dreary land> ; 
A sure resource in God. 

2 A cloudy pillar mark'd their road^f 

And screened them from the heat; 
From rocks of stone the water flow'd. 
And manna was their meat. 

S Like them^ we have a rest in vieNv, 
Secure from adverse powers ; 
Like them we pass a desert too ;-— 
But Israel's God is ours. 

4* Yes, in this barren wilderness, 
He is to lis the same. 
By his appointed means of grace^ 
As once He was to them. 

5 His word a light before ns q^reads. 
That we our way may see ; 
His love a banner to oiur heads, 
, From harm preserves us free. 
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6 O may we not^ like them, abuse 
The riches of his grace ; 
Nor such stupendous love refuse ; 
But humbly seek his &ce ! 

Hymn 84. 

(S, M. FAGIUS.) 
The OotpdgkdtidingsQf great jojf, 

1 How beauteous are their feet,* 

Who stand on Zion's hill; 
Who bring salvation on their tongues. 
And words of peace reveal I 

2 How blessed are our ears,f 

That hear this j^ful sound; 
Wbioh Kings and !r ropbets wished to heary 
And sou^t but never found. 

3 How blessed* are our eyes, 

That see this heavenly light ; 
Which Kings and Prophets wished ta«ee^ 
But died without the »ght ! 

4r Make bare thine arm, O Lord ! 
Send forth thy truth abroad : 
Let sinners every wbpre behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 

Hymn 85. 

(C. M. DUBLIN.) 
Tie Sower, Matt. xiii. 3. 

1 Ye sons of earth, prepare the plough ; 
Break up your fallow ground;:): 

• I«. lii. 8, &c. \ Mall, irvu. \^, VI . 

\ Jer. vr. 3. 
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The Sower is gone fortli to sow. 
And scatter blessings round. 

2 The seed that finds a stony soil 
Shoots forth a hasty blade, 
But ill repays the Sower's toil. 

Soon wither'd, scorch'd, and dead. 

S The thorny ground is sure to baulk 
All hopes of harvest there : 
We find a tall and sickly stalky 
But not the fruitful ear. 

4 The beaten path, and highway-ride, 

Receive the trust in vain ; 
The watchful birds the spoil divide. 
And pitk up all the grain. 

5 But where the Lord of grace and power 

Has bless'd the happy field. 
How plenteous is the golden store 
The deep-wrought furrows yield I 

6 Father of mercies 1 we have need * 

Of thy preparing i^race ; 
Let the same hand that gives the seed 
Provide a fruitful place. • 

Hymn 86. 

(C. M. HEPHZIBA.) 
The light and ghry of the ScHptun*. 

1 The Spirit breathes upon the word. 
And brings the truth to sight ; 
Precepts and promises afford 
A sanctifying light. 

^ A glory gilds the sacred page, 
Majestic as the sun ; 
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It gives a light to every age ; — 
It gives, but borrows none. 

3 The bund that gave it still supplies 

The gracious light and heat ; 
His truths upon the nations rise ; — 
They rise, but never set. 

4 Eternal thanks, O Lord ! be thine, 

For such a bright display, 
As makes a worlci of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day I 

5 O may bur souls with joy pursue 

The paths of truth and love. 
Till glory break upon our view 
In brighter worlds above ! 

Hymn 87. 

(l. M. MONTGOMERY.) 
The Bible compared to the pillar of fire, 

1 When Israel through the desert pass'd, 
A fiery pillar went before,* 

To guide thepi through the dreary waste. 
And lessen the fatigues they bore. 

2 Such is thy glorious word, O God ! 
'Tis for our light and guidance given ; 
It slieds a lustre all abroad. 

And points the path to bliss and heaven. 

3 It fills the soul with pure delight. 
And quickens its inactive powers ; 
It sets our wandering footsteps right. 
Displays thy love, and kindles ouv^. 

• Ek. xVu. U- 
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4 Its promises rejoice our hearts ; * 
Its doctrines are divinely true ; 
Knowledge and pleasure it imparls; 
It comforts, and instructs us too. 

5 Ye Gentiles I that possess this word, 
Ye saints ! that feel its saving power. 
Unite your hearts to praise the Lord, 
And his unbounded grace adore. 

Hymn 88. 

(l. M, CANNOCK.) 
The Ooqtd dupentatioH offfnee qtid mmtg* 

1 God, in the Gospel of his Scm, 
Makes his eternal counsels known; 
Where love, in all its glory shines. 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 

2 Here sinners, of a humble frame, 

May taste his graces and lenm his name ; 
May read, in characters of blood. 
The wisdom, power, and grace of God. 

S The prisoner here may loose his chains ; 
The weary rest from all his pains ; 
The captive find his bondage cease ; 
The mourner learn the way of peace. 

4 Here faith reveals to mortal eyes 

A brighter world beyond the skies : 
Here shines the light which guides our way 
From earth to realms of endless day. 

5 Oh ! grant us grace. Almighty Lord ! 
To read, and mark, thy holy word ; 
Its truths with meekness to receive. 

And by its holy pieceplaVvs^* 
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Hymn 89. 

(C. M. LIVERPOOL.) 
JUotMtums abuie tf the Ootpd, 

1 Too many, Lord ! abuse thy grace, 

In this licentious day ; 
Andy while they boast they see thy face 
They turn their own away. 

2 Thy word displays a gracious light, 

Thatcan the blind restore ; 
But these are dazzled with the sight. 

And blinded still the more. 
S LulFd in a sdft and fatal sleep, 

They isirt, and yet rgoice : 
Were they indeed the Saviour^s sheep, 

WooW they not hear his voice ? 

4 Was it for this, ye lawless tribe. 

The great Redeemer bled ? 
Is this the grace the saints imbibe 
From Christ their living Head ? 

5 Do ye continue yet in sin. 

That grace may more abound ? 
Are ye, who boast of joys within, 
In» Satan's bondage found ? 

6 Be ours the comforts, that reclaim 

The soul from Satan's power ; 
That make us love and fear thy name, 
And hate our sins the more. 

Hymn 90. 

(C. M. CAMBRIDGE.) 
Before a sermon, 

1 Almighty God I Eternal LoxdV 

Tbf gracious power nvaVe \lwqwxw% 
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Touch, by the virtue of thy word. 
And melt the heart of stone. 

2 Speak with the voice that wakes the dead. 

And bid the sleeper rise ; 
And let his guilty conscience dread 
The death that never dies. 

3 May we receive the word we hear. 

Each in an honest heart; 
Lay up the precious treasure there. 
And never with it part ! 

4 Now let our darkness comprehend 

The light that shines so clear : 
Now the revealing Spirit send,. 
And give us ears to hear. 

5 To us thy pardoning grace extend; 

Our faith and hope keep right. 
Till hope shall in enjoyment end. 
And faith be lost in sight. 

Hymn 91* 

(p. M. CALVARY.) 
AfUr a sermon, 

1 Lord I dismiss us with thy blessing ; 

Fill our hearts with joy and peace : 
Let us each, thy love possessing, 

Triumph in redeeming grace : 
Guide and bless us. 
Till we see thy heavenly face. 

^ Thanks we give and adoration 
JFor the Gospel's jojJul soutvd^-. 
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May the fruit of thy salvation 

In our hearts and lives abound ! 
May we ev^r 
To the truth be faithful found ! 

3 So, whene'er the signal's given 
That shall call us hence away, 

Borne on angel's wings to heaven, 

Glad the summons to obey. 
May we ever 
Heign with Christ in endless day ! 

Hymn 92. 

(C. M. MANCHESTER.) 
!I%e tfoiee oftoUdom calling to repentance* Prov. viii. 34^ 35. 

1 Ensnared too long our hearts have been 

In sin's destructive ways : 
Oh ! may we now, at length begin 
To hear what Wisdom says ! 

2 Jehovah, from his mercy-seat, 

Invites us to his rest ; 
He calls the sinner to his feet, 
To make him truly blest. 

S Let us approach then Wisdom's gates, 
While it is call'd to-day : 
No one, who watches there and waits, 
Shall e'er be turn'd away. 

4 No one who seeks, shall seek in vain, 

To ease his troubled mind ; 
But grace and pardon here obtain. 
And future glory find. 

5 Reclaim, O Lord ! ouv 'waxvderav^^^fe^. 

And guide us by tby \oNe\ 
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That we at length in joy may meet 
Around thy throne above. 



Hymn 93. 

(C M. UNIVERSITY.) 
Early aUmtton to the icripture recommeHded, 

1 Bestow, O Lord ! upon our youths 

The gift of saving grace ; 
And let the seed of sacred truth 
Fall in a fruitful place. 

2 Grace is a plant, where'er it grows, 

Of pure and heavenly root, 
But fairest in the youngest shews. 
And yields the sweetest fruit. 

3 Ye careless children I hear betiiqes 

The voice of sovereign love : 
Your life is stain'd with numerous crimq^;. 
But mercy reigns above. 

4 True, you are young, but there's a stone 

Within the youngest breast, 
Or half the sins which yon have done 
Would rob you of your rest. 

5 For you the puUic prayer is made ; 

Oh ! join the public prayer ; 
For you the secret tear is shed. 
Oh ! shed yourselves a tear. 

6 We pray that you may early prove 

The Spirit's power to teach : 
You cannot be too young to love 
That Saviour whom we pteadi. 
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Hymn 94. 

(C. M. 8T. JAMEg's,) 
Nopaum to the wickfuU 

1 Lost in the wildering maze pf sin, 

And far from God astray, 
The wicked, guiled by l^atan's arts, 
Pursue their dreadful way. 

2 From day to day they roam for rest, 

But all their search is vain ; 
They seek the living 'mong the dead, ' 
And joy where sorrows reign. 

3 Estranged from Thee, Thou God of peace, 

What peace can sinners find ? 
What, but the phantom Satan gives. 
To lure the captive mind ? 

4 The wicked, like the troubled sea,* 

In restless motion rage, 
And with their conscience, and with Th^ 
Unceasing warfare wage. 
5, Till Thou £rect our feet aright. 
And guide us by thy love, 
From heaven and peace^ and ^ety far, 
Our wandering rootstq>s rove. 
6 When faith, uplifting meek her eye, 

Beholds thine anger cease, 
. And grace inspires the hope of heaven ; — 
This, this alon e is p eace. 

Hymn 96. 

(p. M. BURNHAM.) 
PraUeJbr the SMath. 

1 Awake, ye saints awake ! 
And hail this sacred day \ ^ 

• Isa. \^ ». 

N 2 
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In loftiest songs of praise 

Your joyful homage pay ; 
Come, bless the day that God hath bless'd, 
The type of heaven's eternal rest. 

2 On this auspicious morn 

The Lord of life arose, 

And burst the bars of death, 

And vanquish'd all our foes : 
And now He pleads our cause above, 
And reaps the friiit of all his love. 

S All hail ; triumphant Lord? 

Heaven with hosannas rings ; 

And earth, in humbler strains, 

Thy praise responsive sings : 
" Worthy the Lamb that once was slain. 
Through endless years to live and reign !" 

4 Great King I gird on thy sword. 
Ascend thy conquering car. 
While justice, power, and love. 
Maintain the glorious war : 
This day let sinners own thy sway. 
And cast their fruitless arms away. 

Hymn 96, 

(L. M. PORTUGUESE.) 
On the Sabbath. 

1 This is the day the Lord hath bless'd. 
The day to us in mercy given ; 
The holy sabbath of his rest. 
The pledge and type of rest in heaven. 

^ This day within thy courts, O Lord ! 
Thjr saints delight to seek t\\^ iaee. 
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To sing thy praises, hear thy word. 
Unfold their wants, and taste thy grac6. 

3 May we the blest assembly join, 
To God devote this sacred day ; 

Our earthly cares and thoughts resign^ 
" Look up to heaven, and learn the Wtty !" 

4 May we by every sabbath grow 
In grace, humanity, and love; 
Thus, by thy holy rest below. 
Made fitter for thy rest above. 

Hymn 97. 

(l. m. new sabbath.) 

J%e SabbaA an emblem and type ofheavm, 

1 Again our weekly labours end. 
And we the Sabbath's call attend ; 
Improve, our souls, the sacred rest ; 
Come, bless the day that. God hath bless'd. 

2 This day may our devotions rise 
To heaven a grateful sacrifice ; 

And heaven that peace of God bestow, 
Which none, but they who feel it, know ! 

8 That peace of God within the breast 
Is the rich foretaste of a rest. 
Which for the church of God remains; 
A rest from sin, and guilt, and pains. 

4 In holy duties let this day. 

Heaven's type and emblem, pass away : 
And may we thus each Sabbath s^eivd 
In hopes of that w\\\c\\ ^\\?XV xvq\. ^^&.\ 



136 HYMNS. 

Hymn 98. 

(c. M. Egypt.) 

For ihe hiusing of God on public worship, 

1 Again our earthly cares we leare. 

And to thy courts repair; 

Again with joyful feet we come, 

'To meet our Saviour there, 

2 Great Shepherd of thy people I hear ; 

Thy presence now display : 
We stand within thy house of prayer ; 
Oh ! give us hearts to pray* 

3 The clouds which vail Thee from our sight, 

In pity, Lord ! remove : 
Dispose our hearts to hear aright 
The mesAage of thy love. 

4 Impressed with holy fear and love. 

We kneel before thy face : 
Oh ! may the children of thy powe^ 
Be children of thy grace I 

Hymn 99. 

(l, m. berby.) 

For the Hating of God on pMic worship. 

1 Jesus I thy people love to meet. 
And fall before thy mercy-seat : 
Whene'er they seek Thee, Thou art found 
Within thy temple's hallow'd ground. 

2 Great Shepherd of thy chosen' few ! 
Thy former mercies here renew : 
Here to our waiting souls proclaifp^ 
The glories of thy saving ivam^ 
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3 Now may we prove the power of prayer. 
To strengthen faith, and sweeten care ; 
To teach our faint desires to rise, 

And bring all heaven before our eyes. 

4 Lord I we are^weak, but Thou art near 
Nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear 
O ! rend the heavens, forsake thy thnvi< 
And make each sinner's heart thine owt 

Hymn 100. 

(C. M. TUTBUEY.) 
The glory of the Lord tem t» <K< tcucteoiy. 

1 Come, ye that love the Saviour's name^ 

And bow before his throne^ 
The Sovereign of your hearts proclaim. 
And make his praises k;nown ! 

2 Behold your Lord and Saviour, crown'< 

With glories all divine^ 
And tell the wondering nations roua^ 
How bright those glories shine. 

3 When in these sacred courts we view 

The wonders of our King, 
We long to love as angels do, 
And wish like them to sing« 

4 And shall we long and wish in vain ? 

Lord ! teach our songs to rise : 
Thy love can raise the feeblest ;|train, 
And bid it reach the skies. 

5 O happy periodj. glorious day 1 . • 

When heaven and eaTlVv ^Vk^VV \^ii&s 

Psa. cx\\y. 5. 
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With all their powers, the raptured lay, 
To sound thy endless praise. • 

Hymn 101. 

(l. M. BATH AURICULA.) 
SxhortatiUm to prayer, 

1 What various hindrances we meet, 
In coming to a mercy-seat ! 

Yet who, that knows the worth of prayer, 
But wishes to be often there ? 

2 Prayer makes the darken'd cloud withdraw ; 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw ;* 
Grives exercise to faith and love ; 

Brings every blessing from above. 

S Restraining prayer, we cease to fight ; 
Prayer makes the Christian armour bright; 
' And Satan trembles, when he sees 
The weakest saint upon his knees. 

4 When Moses stood with arms spread wide. 
Success was found on Israel's side ; 

But when through weariness they fail'd, 
That moment Amalek prevail'd.f 

5 Have you no words ? ah ! think again ; 
Words flow apace, when*you complain. 
And fill yoiir fellow creature's ear 
With the sad tale of all your care. 

6 Were half the breath, thus vainly spent. 
To heaven in supplication sent, 

Your cheerful song would oftener be, 
^^Hear what the Lord hath done for me." 

• Gen. xxviii. 12. \ Ya. w\. W, 
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(S. M. CRANBaOOK.) 
ExhorUsUon a^aintt parfy^tpirit, 

1 L£T party names no more 
The Christian world o'erspread ! 

Gentile and Jew, and bond and free. 
Are one in Christ the Head* 

2 Among the saints on earth, . 
Let mutual love be found ; 

Heirs of the same inheritance, 
With mutual blessings crown'd. 

3 Let envy, and ill-will, 
Be banish'd far away ; 

And all in Christian bonds unite, 
Who the same Lord obey. 

4 Thus will the church below 
""'Resemble that above; 

Where no discordant sounds are heard, 
But all is peace and love. 

Hymn 103. 

(C. M. CONDESCENSION.) 
Man a tiranger andpUgrim «po» earth* 

1 A Soldier's course, from bnttles won 
To new commencing strife, 

A Pilgrim's, restless as the sqn : — 
Behold the Christian's life ! 

2 The hosts of Satan pant for spoil; 
How can our warfare close ? 

Lonely we tread a foreign soil; 
How can we hope repo^fi'i 
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S Oh ! let us seek our heavenly home^ 
Reveal'd in sacred lore ; 
The land whence pi^rims never roam. 
Where soldiers war no more. 

4 Where grief shall never wound, nor deaths 

Beneath the Saviour's reign ; 
Nor sin with pestilential breath 
His holy realm profane :•— 

5 The land where (suns and moons unknown. 

And night's alternate sway) 
Jehovah's ever»buminff throne 
Upholds unbroken day : — 

6 Where they who meet shall never part; 

Where grace achieves its plan ; 
And God, uniting every heart. 
Dwells face to face with man* 
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(C. M. ST. JAMES's.) 
In ihe muki ^fUfi we ere in death, 

1 Soon shall this curious house of clay, 

Our present frail abode, 
Fall to devouring worms a prey ; 
And we return to God. 

2 Nearer to endless joy or woe. 

We're brought by every breath ; 
And yet how unconcern'd we go 
Upon the brink of death ! 

S Our thoughts with eager fondness roaih. 
In quest of what they \oNe; 
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But ah ! when duty calU them home» 
How heavily they move ! 

4 Awaken, Lord ! out slumbering sense. 
To walk this dangerous roaa; 
That when our souls are summon'd hence, 
They may be found with God* 
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(S. M. PECKHAMT.) 
I%e umeertatnii^ t^fUfi a mtokfar conHnwd waUhfidnen, 

1 To-MORROW, Lord ! is thine ; 
Lodged in thy sovereign hand ; 

And, if its sun arise and shine. 
It is at thy command. 

2 The present moment flies. 
And bears our life away ; 

Oh ! make thy servant truly wise 
To' improve each passing day. 

8 Since on each winged hour 

Eternity is hung. 
Awaken, by thy mighty power. 

The aged and the young. 

4 One thing demands our care ;«^ 
Be that one thing pursued ; 

Lest, now despised, we never hear 
Thy pardoning voice renewed. 

5 Teach us thy name to fear ; 
Spread an alarm abroad I 

And cry, in every careless ear, 
** Prepare to meet tVij GodV^ 

o 
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HtitiN 106. 

(g. M. WINDSOR.) 
2%e shorineU and untiiiaihty ofl\f€. 

1 Soon with resistless arm shall Death 

Assert its sovereign claim, 
And summon roan to yield his breath 
To Him whence first it came. 

2 Like crowded forest trees we stand, 

-And some are raark'd to fall ; 
The axe will smite at God's command. 
And soon shall smite us all. 

3 Green as the bay-tree^ ever green, 

With its new foliage on, 
The gay, the thoughtless, I have seen : 
I pass'd — and they were gone.* 

4 No present health can health insure 

For yet an hour to come.; - 
No human power at length secure, 
And save us from the tomb. 

5 Lord I teach us henceforth so to live, 

And number all our days. 
That in thy strength we now may strive 
To walk in wisdom's ways. 

6 And since the fatal shafts of death 

Are flying all around. 
Prepare us to resign our breath, 
Hot dread the tnreatened wound. 

• Ps. xxxvii. 35—3%, 
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Hymn 107. 

(c. M. ST. Mary's.) 

On hearing apasnnp^U. 

1 Hark ! 'tis the bell with solemn toll, 

That speaks the spirit's flight 
From earth, to realms of endless day, 
Or everlasting night. 

2 ^^ Ashes to ashes, dust to dust," 

Sin's awfut cnrse demands : 
O well ! if pure before the throne 
The soul accepted stands. 

3 O well I for if uncleansed from guilt 

Through Christ's atoning blood, 
With what dismay she now beholds 
The presence of her God ! 

4 To live through an eternal death. 

Eternal woe to bear ! 
Father of mercy ! God of Grace ! 
Inspire and hear our prayer. 

5 " From sin, the sting of death and hell, 

From enmity to Thee, 
Extend thine own all-powerful arm. 
And set us bond-slaves free/' 

6 So when the bell with solemn toll 

Shall speak our spirit's flight, 
Angels their glad approach shall hail 
To realms of b liss and light. 

Hymn 108. 

(C. M. BROMSGROVE.) 
JSxhortation agedmt the fear of deatiu 

1 Behold, ye saints ! the p\iTcW%^4 ^\. 
Of your Redeemex's Vi\ocA \ 
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A crown of life, reserved in heaven, 
For all the sons of God. 

2 A sinfiil world and wicked heart 
Against you join their power ; 
And Satan, like a roaring lion. 
Seeks whom he may devour. 

2 But fear not ye, who trust in Christ 
To save your souls from death : 
Look more and more to Him for help ; 
Live more ««inM>re by fiuth. 

4 Take the whole, armour of your God; 

Salvation's helmet take ; 
Gird on the Spirit's conquering sword ; 
• And prayer unceasing make. 

5 Under the banners of your King, 

Thus arm'd, resiiBt your foes ; 
And you shall more than conquerors prove, 
Though death and hell oppose. 

6 Then courage take, ye fearful saints ! 

Your future triutbphs sing ! 
" O grave ! where is thy victory ? 
O death ! where is thy sting r" 

Hymn 109. 

(C. M. OLNBY.) 
Fw a new pear, 

1 Now, gracious Lord ! thine arm reveal. 
And make thy glories known ; 
Now let us all thy presence feel ; 
Oh ! melt each heart oi *U>tv^. 



2 Help us to come before thy throne. 

And plead the Saviour's name ; 
For all, that we can call our own. 
Is vanity and shame. 

3 From all the guilt of former sin 

May mercy set us free ; 
And let the year we now begin, 
Begin, and end, with Thee. 

4 Send down thy Spirit from above, • 

That saints may love Thee more ; 
And sinners now may learn to love. 
Who never loved before. 

5 And when before Thee we appear 

In muY eternal home, 
May growing numbers worship here. 
And praise Thee in our room. 

Hymn 110. 

(L. M. ROME.) 
On the new year, 

1 How many kindred souls are fled . 
To the vast regions of the dead, 
Since from this day the changing sun 
Through his last yearly period run ! 

2 We yet survive : — but wjio can say, 

" Or through this year, or month, or day, 

I will retain this vital breath, 

Thus far at least in league with death ?! j 

3 That breath is thine. Eternal God, 

' 'Tis thine to fix the soul's abode : . .^ 
It holds its life from Thee «1oyv^^ 
On earth, or in thie wotVA xjaJtesvowTi. 

o % 



146 HYMNS. 

4 To Thee our spirits we resign ; 

Make them, and own them, still as thine 
So shall they rest secure from fear, 
Xhough death should blight therisingyea^i 

Hymn 11 L 

(6. M. CRANBROOK.) 
Atih» doM of a ffuar* 

1 Let hearts and tongues unite, 
And loud thanksgivings raise ! 

'Tis duty, mingled with delight, 
To sing the Saviour's praise. 

2 When on the breast we hung. 
Our help was in the Lord; 

'Twas He first taught our infant tongue 
To form the lisping word. 

3 In childhood, and in youth, 
His eye was on us still. 

Though strangers to his love and truth. 
And prone to thwart his will. 

4 Now through another year 
Supported by his care. 

We raise our Ebenezer here ; 
« The Lord hath help'd thus far."* 

5 Our state in future years. 
Since we cannot forsee, 

He kindly, to prevent our fears. 
Says, " leave it all to me." 

6 O may we all then cast 
Our care upon the Lord\ 
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And praise Him for his mercies past. 
And trust his promised word ! 

Hymn 1 12. 

(l. m. honiton.) 

The martyrdom of St. Stephen, Acts vii. 54, &e. 

1 As some tali rock amidst the waves 
The fury of the tempest braves, 
While the fierce billows, toss'd on high, 
Break at its foot, and murmuring die : — 

2 Thus they, who in the Lord confide. 
Though toes assault on every side. 
Cannot be moved or overthrown ; 
For Jesus makes their cause his own. 

3 So faithful Stephen, undismay'd, 
The malice of the Jews surveyed ; 
The holy joy which fiU'd his breast 
A lustre on his face impressed. 

4 « Behold !" he said, « the world of light 
** Is open'd to my strengthened sight ! 

** My glorious Lord appears in view ; 
" That Jesus whom ye lately slew." 

5 With such a Friend and Witness near. 
No form of death could make him fear ; 
Calm amidst showers of stones he kneels. 
And only for his murderers feels. 

6 May we by faith perceive Thee thus, 
Bless'd Saviour I ever near to us : 
Tbissight our peace t\\To\\^\\^^ '^^V^k^' 

And death be fear'd uo mox^ ^^\^^\ ^^^2^- 
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Hymn 113. 

(cm. MESSIAH.) 
On the death of a minuter. 

1 His master taken from his head,*^ 

Elisha saw bim go, 
And in desponding accepts said» 
" Ah ! what must Israel do ?" 

2 But he forgot the Lord, who Ufts 

The beggar to the throne^ 
Nor knew that all Elijah's gifts 
Would soon be made his own. 

3 What ! when a Paul has run his cour&e, 

Or when ApoUos dies, 
Is Israel left without resource, 
And has she no supplies ? 

4} Yes ; while the great Redeemer lives 
We have a boundless store. 
And shall be fed by what He gives. 
Who reigns for evermore ! 



Hymn 114. 

(C. M. BIRMINGHAM.) 
Death eudden and dreadful to the unrepenting nnner, 

1 " My barns are full, my stores increase, 

" And now for many years, 
*^ Soul, eat and drink, and take thine ease, 
" Secure from want and fears.''f 

2 Thus spake the thoughtless sinner once. 

As many now presume, 
And heard the Lord Himself pronounce 
His sudden, awful) doom I 

• 2King8iJ. 5. \ L^ttiM^V^ 
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3 ^^Tbou fool ! this night thy souLmust pass 

^^ Into a world unknown : 
<< And who shall then the stores possess, 
" Which thou hast call'd thine own ?' 

4 Thus blinded mortals fondly scheme 

For scenes of bliss below, 
Till death disturb the pleasing dream. 
And they awake ta woe* 

5 Ah ! who can speak the vast dismay, 

That fills the sinner's mind^ 
When, torn by death's strong hand away. 
He leaves his all behind ? 

6 Lord ! grant us wisdom to refuse 

The trifles of a day ; 
And learn that better part to chobse. 
Which none can take away. 

i 

Hymx 115. 

(C. M^ BATH.) 
A hajpipy death the poiiun.on^ tflherighJUoHS, 

1 How blest the righteous are, 

When they resign tbdr breath I 
No wonder Balaam wish'd to share 
The joys of such a d^th. . 

2 « Oh ! let me die," said b^ , 

" The death the righteous do ! 
" When life is ended, let me, be 
« Found with the faithful few,!"* , 

3 But ah i such wish was vain ; 

His heart was insincere ; 
* Num. xiiu. \Q. 
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He thir&tecl for unlawful gain, 
And sought bis portion here. 

4 He seem*d the Lord to know. 

And to offend Him loath ; 
But mammon proved his overthrow I 
For none can serve them both. 

5 Eternal God ! may I 

Warning from hence receive ! 
^ If, like the righteous^ I would die^ 
Like them I now must live. 



Hymn 116. 

(C. M. OXFORD.) 
BUued are the dead who die iu tht Lord. 

1 Ik vain our fancy strives to paint 

The moment after death. 
The glories that surround the saint. 
When he resigns his breath. 

2 One gentle sigh his fetters breaks ; 

We scarce can say, " he's gone," 
Before the willing spirit takes 
Her mansion near the throne. 

S Faith strives, but air its efforts foil 
To trace her heavenward flight : 
No eye can pierce within the veil, 
Which hides that world of light. 

4 Nor eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard. 
Nor can the heart conceive, 
What joys God hath for those prepared 
Who in his SonxbeVieve. 
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5 Thus much (and this is all) we know, 
They are completely blest, 
Have done with sin, and care, and woei 
And with their Saviour rest. 

1 On harps of gold his name they praise. 
His presence always view ;— 
And if we here their footsteps trace, 
We thei'e shall praise Him too. 

Hymn 117. 

(c. M. MISSIONARY.) 
The triumph of the rtghieoiu, 1 Cor. xv. 52, &c. 

1 Whev the Archangel's trump shall sound, 

And earth's foundation shake, 
When opening graves shall yield their dead, 
And dust to life awake; — 

2 Then, with unfading glory crown'd. 

The ransom'd saints shall sing, 

" O grave ! where is thy victory ? • 

" O death ! where is thy sting ?* 

3 The sting of deatli is conscious sin ; 

Sin arm'd the envenom'd dart : 
Sin from the law derives its strength 
To pierce the sinner's heart. 

4} Thanks be to God for Jesus Christ ! 
Thanks for his boundless love. 
Through which o'er sin, and death, and hell, 
We more than conquerors prove ! 

5 Then let us steadfast still remain. 

Though dangers rise around, ; 

And in the work prescribe Vis Q^^^ '^ 
Yet move and moxe aV>o\m&\ — 



,. / 
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6 Assured that though we labour now, 
We labour not m vaiu : 
But shall, through our redeeming Lord, 
A crown of li fe obta Jn. 

Hymn 1 18. 

(cm. MANCHESTER.) 
ThithaUWnutie,$aithaeL(mlt^ BlJiL iiL 16— 18. 

1 While sinners utter boasting words, » 

And glory in their shame. 
The Lord, well pleased, an ear affords 
To those who fear his name. 

2 Whatever good this ransom 'd race 

Or think, or do, or say, ' 

Is noted in his book of grace, 

Against the judgment-day. 
S For they, by faith, that day descry. 

And joyfully expect. 
When He^ descending from on high. 

His jewels shall collect 

4 Unnoticed now, because unknown, 

A poor and suffering few, 
He comes to claim them for his own, 
And bring them forth to view. 

5 Assembled words will then discern 

Who are the truly blest. 
When sinners God to hell shall turn. 
And take his saints to rest. 

Hymn 119. 

(S. M. 8HIRLAND.) 
TheJudgmetUday the time tojind retribuHom* Heb. !?• 12. 

1 The word of Christ our Lord, 
With whom we \iave lo Ao^ 
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Is sharper than a two edged sword, 
To pierce the sinner through* 

2 No heart can be conceal'd, 

From his all-piercing eye, 
Each thought and purpose stand reveaPd, 
Nakedy without disguise. 

3 He knows his people's fears ; 

He hears them when they pray ; 
And treasures up their sighs and tears 
Unto the judgment-day. 

4 He sees the wicked too ; 

And will repay them soon, 
For all the evil deeds they do. 
And all they would have done.* 

5 We soon must all appear 
Before his awful throne, . 
And the decisive sentence hear 
Of joy, or woe, unknown, 

6 O grant us. Lord ! thy grace. 
To guide our steps aright ; 
And give us each a name and plftc^ 
Among thy saints in light 



Hymn 120. 

(p. M. HELMSLEY.) 
Th» ueond coming of CkriaU 

1 ho ! He comes, in clouds descending. 
Once for favour'd siunet^ ^^\\v> 

P 
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Thousatid thousand saints attending 
Swell the triumph of his train : 
Hallelujah I 
God appears on earth to r^n ! 

3 Every island, sea, and mountain. 
Heaven and earth shall flee. away ; 

All the wicked must, confounded, ' 
Hear the trump proclaim the di^ ; 

** Come to judgment ! 

** Come to judgment, come away !" 

3 Now redemption, long expected^ 
See in solemn pomp appear I 

All bis saints, by man rejected, ... 

Now shall meet him in the air : 
Hallelujah ! 
See the day of God appear ! 

4 Yea, Amen ! let all adore Thee, . 
High on thine eternal throile : 

Saviour, take the power and glory ; 
Claim the kingdom for thine own : 

come quickly 1 
Hallelujah ! come. Lord, come I 

Hymn 121. 

(C. M. WINDSOR.) 
Tht final conUemation and doom of the wicked. 

1 The awful day will soon arrive. 

Yea now is close at hand, 
When all the dead, both small and great, 
Before their Judge shall stand. 

^ How will the wicked, vXtucVl ^^i^'aot^' 
In hopeless anguvbYi mowtvvX 
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Better for them, oh ! better far, 
That they bad not been born. 

S ^* Fall on us, rocks ; ye mountains, fall, 
" Our guilty heads to hide : 
" For ah ! this day of fiery wrath 
" What sinners may abide ?"• 

4 Hark to the sentence from the throne ! 

While earth and heaven retire ; 
' " I know you not ; depart accursed 
" To everlastinfj fire.''t 

5 Behold ! they fall beneath the curse 

Down to the' abyss of hell, 
With Satan and with Satan's hosts 
For ever doom'd to dwell. 

6 Sinner ! awake— and panse^-and think — 

T)l|is doom how canst thou bear ? 
Flee, to the cross, oh ! flee with speed, 
' And seek salva tion t here. 

HYMin22. 

(L. M. TIUUMPH.) 
Thefuhtre happinaa oftht uumU, 

1 Lo I round the throne at God's right banc) 
The saints in countless myriads, stand; 
Of every tongue redeem'd to God, 
Array'd in garments wash'd in blood. 

2 Through tribulation great they came ; 
And bore the cross, and scorn 'd the shame: 
From lall their labours now they rest. 

In God's eternal glory blest. ^ 

3 Hunger and thirst they feel no more ; 
Nor sin, nor pain, nor death, deplore i 

• Hofc X. 8. \ Mau, Vvx,^"^ 
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The tear is wiped from every eye, 
And sorrow yields to endless j(^. 

4 They see their Saviour face to face. 
And sing the triumphs of his grace : 
Him day and night they ceaseless praise. 
And thus the loud hosanna raise. 

5 " Worthy the Lamb, f6r sinners slaip; 

<< Through endiss years to live and ireign, 
. " Thou hast redeemed us by thy blOod, 
\^ And made us kings and priests to Ood/' 



Hymn 12;). . . 

(L. M. LUTHER.) 
Thejndgfhmt daif. 

1 On that dread day, that wrathful dkjr, 
When heaven and ^arth sliall pjasis^' ftH^y* 
What power shall be the.sintitBr'siBtay? 
How shall he meet that dreadful day ? 

2 When, shrivelling like a parched scroll, 
The flaming heavens together roll, , . 
And louder yet, and yet mbre dread, .." 
The high trump swells that wakes the d^ad. ' 

3 Oh 1 on that day, that wrathful day, . 
When man to judgment wakes from clay^ 
Be Thou the trembling sinner's stay. 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away. 
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Hymn 124- 

(L. Bf. FEVERSHAM.) 
Praise for the incarnation and svfferingt of ChrUt, 

1 Sweeter sounds than music knows 
Charm me in Emmanuel's name : 
All her hopes my spirit owes 

To his birth, and cross, and shame. 

2 When He came, the angels sung, 
« Glorv be to God on hiah !" 
Lord ! unloose mv faltering tongue ; 
Who should louder sing than I r 

3 Did the Lord a man become, 
That He might the law fulfil, 
Bked and suffer in my room,. 

And canst thou, iny tongue, be still ? 

4 No ; I must my praises bring. 
Though they worthless ^re, and weak : 
For should I refuse to sing, 
Sure-the very stones would speak.* 

5 O my Saviour — Slueld and Sun — 
Shepherd — Brother — Father — Friend — 
Ey^ precious name in one, — 

I. will praise Tliee vi'vlhoMV. ewA.* 

p2 
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Hymk 125. 

(L. M. PORTUGUESE.) 
JtXHM Christ the true God, 

1 My song shall bless the Lord of all ; 
My praises reach his high abode : 
Thee, Saviour ! by that name I call, 
The Great Supreme, Almighty God. 

2 Without beginning, or decline. 
Object of faith, and not of sense; 
Eternal ages saw Him shine ; — 
He shines eternal ages hence. 

3 As much, when in the manger laid, 
Almighty ruler of the sky, 

As when the six-days work He made 
Fiird all the morning stars with joy. 

4 Of all the crowns Jehovah. bears. 
Salvation is his dearest claim ; 

That gracious sound well-pleasedHe hears. 
And owns Emmanuel for his name. 

5 A cheerful confidence I feel ; 

My well-placed hopes with joy I see ; 
My bosom glows with heavenly zeal, 
To worship Him who died for me. 

5 As Man, He pities my complaint ; 
His power and mercy are divine; 
He will not fail, He cannot faint : 
Oh 1 may He make salva tion mine ! 

Hymn 126. 

(l. m. martin's lane.) 

Man reameUed to Ood through the blood of CkrUL 

J Jesus ! whose blood so free\>f «Xxe»joa'd> 
To satisfy the law's demand, 
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By Tliee from guilt and wrath redeem'd, 
Before the Father's face I stand. 

2 No part remains of all the curse, 
For wretches who deserve the whole ; 
Nor arrows, dipt in wrath to pierce 
The guilty, but returning soul. 

5 Pegce by such means so dearly bought. 
What rebel could have hoped to see? 
Peace by his injured Sovereign wrought. 
His Sovereign fastened to the tree 1 

4t Now, Lord I thy feeble worm prepare ; 
For strife with earth and hell begins ; 
Confirm and gird me for the war ; 
They hate the soul that hates her sins. 

6 Though they in horrid league agree. 
Though they assault, and much distress. 
Let them not quench thy love to me, 
Nor'rob me of the Lora my peace. 

Hymn 127. 

(p. M. PORTSMOUTH.) 
J%e Jewiih sacr/uce iypical of Chritt^t atonement 

1 Israel, in ancient days. 
Not only had a view 
Of Sinai in a blaze. 

But leam*d the Gospel too : 
The types and figures were a glass 
In which they saw the Saviour's face. 

2 The Paschal Sacrifice, 

And blood-besprinkled Door,* 
Seen with enlighten'd eyes. 
And once applied m\h po-wctij 

• ftH* T\\. \^ 
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Would teach the need of other blood 
To reconcile an angry God. 

3 The Lamb,* the Dove set fortK 
His perfect innocence^ 
Whose blood of matchless worth 
Should be the soul's defence : ^ 

For he, who can for sin atone> • 

Must have no failings of his oWn. 

4 The Scape-goatf on his head 
The people's trespass bore, 

And, to the desert led, , 

Was to be seen no more : 
In him our surety seem'd to stay, 
" Behold ! I bear your sins away !" ; • ^ 

5 Dipt in his fellow's blood. 
The living bird went free;:|* 
The type, well understood, 
Expressed the sinner's plea. 

Described a guilty soul enlarged, 
And by a Saviour's death discharged, 

6 Jesus ! I love to trace. 
Throughout the sacred page, 
The footsteps of thy grace. 
The same in every age, 

Oh ! grant that I may faithful be 
To clearer light vo ucnsaf ed to jne. 

Hymn J28. 

(l. m. habts.) 

LonaA Hum me? John xxi. 16. 

J Hark ! my soul ! it is the Lord ; 
'Tis thy /Saviour, hear Viis voTfli*. 

• JLer. xii. 6. f Lev, xyu 2\. \ Ia^. w. 5\— ?>^- 
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Jesus speaks, and speaksj to thee ; 
" Say, poor sinner, lovest thou Me ? 

2 ** I deliver d thee when bound, 

** And when wounded heal'd thy wound ; 
*^ Found the wandering, set thee rights 
** Turn'd thy darkness into light. 

4* ^^ Can a woman's tender care 

'^ Cease towards the child she bare ? 
" Yes ; she may forgetful be^ 
*• Yet will I remember thee.* 

4 ^^ Mine is an unchanging love, 

^^ Higher than the heights above, 
<^ Deeper that the dq>th8 beneathy 
<< Free and faithful, strong as death. : 

5 " Thou shalt see my glory soon, 

" When the work of grace is done; 

** Partner of my throne shalt be ; 

** Say, poor sinner, lovest thou Me?* 

6 Lord ! it is my chi6f complaint 
That my love is. w6kk and feint ; 
Yet I wonder, and adore : 

for grace to love Thee. more ! 

Hymn 129. 

(S. M. BATH.) 
Christ a light to ihtm thai ar$ in darkn€8$, Luke i, 79. 

1 My former hopes are fled ; 
My terror nfow begins ; 

1 feel, alas ! that I am dead 

In trespasses and sins. 

• Isa. i\uL, \5. 
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2 Ah ! whither shall I fly ? 

I hear the thunder roar ; 
The law proclaims destruction n\^ 
And vengeance at the door. 

3 When I review my ways, 
I dread impending doom ; 
But sure a friendly whisper says, 
<^ Flee from the wrath to come I 

3 I see, or think I see, 

A glimmering from afar, 
A beam of day, that shines for me 
To save me from despair. 

5 Forerunner of the sun,* 

It marks the Pilgrim's way ; 
ni gaze upon it while I run. 
And watch the rising day 

Hymn 130. 

(C. M. ST. ANN'S.) 
like looe of Cbriti constraining to obediMu 

1 No strength of Nature can suffice 

To serve the Lord aright ; 
And what she has she misapplies. 
For want of clearer light. 

2 How long beneath the law I lay, 

In bondage and distress ! 
I toil'd the precept to obey ; 
But toil'd without success. 

3 Then to abstain from outward sin 

Was more, than I could do ; 

• P«u cxxx. 6. 
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Now, if I feel its jw)wer witliiii, 
, I feel I hate it too. 

4 Then, all my servile works were done 

A righteousness to raise ; 

Now, freely chosen in the Son, 

I freely choose his ways. 

5 What shall I do^ was then the word. 

That I may worthier grow? 
What shall I render to the Lord ? 
Is roy inquiry now. 

6 To see\he law by Christ fulfilled, 
And hear his pardoning voice, 
Changes a slave into a child. 
And duty into choice. 

Hymn 131. 

(l. M. bath AUlllCULA.) 
Tht way of life narrow. 

1 What thousands never knew the road ! 
What thousands hate it, when 'tis known ! 
None, but the faithful tribes of God, 
Will seek or choose it for their own. 

2 A thousand ways in ruin end ; 
One only leads to joys on high : 

may my steps by that ascend, 
And soar with speed beyond the sky ( 

3 No more I ask, or hope to find. 
Delight or happiness below ; 
Sorrow may well possess the mind. 
That feeds where thorns and thistles grow. 

4 The ioy that fades \s woX Ko\ \x\r% 

1 seek immortal jo^s a\iONe> 
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Where glory without end shall be 
The bright reward of faith and love. • 

5 Cleave to the world, ye sordid worcds. 
Contented with your native dust, 
But God shall fight with all his storms^ 
Against the idol of your trust. 



Hymn 132. 

'^^ (C. M. UNIVERSITY.) . 

Will ytokogo away 9 John vL 67—^. 

1 When any turn from Zion's way,' 

(Alas ! what numbers do !) 
Mcthinks I hear my Saviour say, 
" Wilt thou forsake me too ?" 

2 Oh Lord ! with such a heart as mine^ 

Unless Thou hold me fast, 
I feel I must, I shall decline. 
And prove like them at last. 

3 Yet Thou alone hast power, I know. 

To save a wretch like me; 
To whom or whither could I go. 
If I should turn from Thee ? 

• 

4 No voice but thine can give me rest, 

And bid my fears depart ; 
No love but thine can make me bles^ 
And soothe my sorrowing hearL 

5 What anguish does that question raifl& 

« If I will also go ?" 
Yet, Lord ! relying on thy g^tace^ 
I humbly answer, 15o \ 
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Hymn 13». 

Jenu or compastionaU High PrksL Heb. iv. 15. 

1 When gathering cloiids around I view, 
And days are dark, and friends are few, 
On Him I lean, who not in vain, 
Experiienced every human pain ; 

He sees my wants, allays my fear?, 
And counts and treasures up my tears* 

2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly wisdom's narrow way. 
To flee the good I would pursue, 

Or do the sin 1 would not dcy,* 

Still He, who felt temptation's power, 

Shall guard me in that dangerous hoot* 

3 If wounded love my bosom swell. 
Deceived by those I prized too weH,. ' 
He shall his pitying aid bestow. 
Who felt on earth severer woe. 

At once betray'd, denied, or fled, ; ' 
By all that shared his daily breadl ' 

2 When vexing thoughts within me rise, 
And sore dismay *d,. my spirit dieSf 
Yet He, who onoe vouchsafed to bear 
The sickening anguish of despair^ . 
Shall sweetly soothe, shall gently ch*ya| 
The throbbing heart, the streaming e^e. 

5 When sorrowing o^er scmie stone 1 bend, 
Which covers aU that was a friend, 
And from his hand, his voice,- his smile. 
Divides me for a little whilc^ 
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My Saviour marks the tears I shed. 
For '< Jesus wept" o'er Lazarus deai^« 
6 And oh ! when I have safely past 
Throwh every conflict but the last. 
Still, Lord! unchanging watch beside 
My dyin^ bed, for Thou hast died ; 
Then point to reahns of cloudless day, 
And wipe the la test tea r away. 

Htmn 134. 

(l. m. martin's lane.) 

The toml thirsting fir OocU 

1 I THIRST, but not as once I did. 
The vain delights of earth to share ; 
My Saviour's suffering now forbid 
Tnat I should seek my pleasures there. 

2 Yes, great Redeemer ! 'twas thy cross 
That wean'd my heart from earthly thing 
And taught me to esteem, as dross. 
The mirai of fools, and pomp of kings. 

3 O for the grace that springs fi-om Thee ! 
That quickens all things where it flows ; 
And makes' a wither'd thorn, like me, 
Bloom as the myrtle^ or the rose ! 

4 For sur^ of all the plants that share 
The notice of the Saviour's eye, 
None proves less grateful to his care^ 
Or yields him me aner f ruit, than L 

Hymn 135. 

(c. m. bath chapel.) 

out Uungt paaatd away, 

f Let worldly minds the world pursue ; 
It has no charm for me \ 
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Once I admired its trifles too ; 
But grace has set me free. 

2 Its pleasures now no longer please, 
No more content afford ; 
Far from my heart be joys like these, 
Now I have known the Lord 1 . 

$ As, by the light of opening day, 
The stars are all concealed. 
So earthly pleasures fade away, 
When Jesus is reveal'd. 

4 Creatures no more divide my choice; 

I bid them all depart : 
His name, and love, and pardoning voice. 
Have fix'd my wandering heart. 

5 Now, Lord ! I would be thine alone. 

And wholly live to Thee : — 
But may I hope that Thou wilt own 
A worthless worm like me ? 

6 Yes, though of sinners I'm the worst, 

I cannot doubt thy will ; 
For if Thou hadst not loved me first, 
I had refused Thee still. 



Hymn 136. 

(C M. ATTERCLIFFB.) 
TT^CkrutUm^tUfihidmAChriUinOod. Col Ui. 3, 

1 To tell the Saviour all my wants, ^ 

How pleasing is the task i 
Nor less to praise Him, wheu He ^rojcit^ 
Beyond what 1 can a^* 



2 My labouriog spirit vainly seeks 

To tell but half the joy ; 
With how muck tenderness He speaks. 
And helps me to reply, 

3 Nor were it vfhe^ nor should I choose^ 

Such secrets to declare ; 
Like precious wines, their taste they lose, 
Exposed to open air. 

4 But this with boldness I proclaim. 

Nor care if thousands near ; 
Sweet is the memory of his name ; 
Not life itself so dear. 

5 And can you frown, my former friends, 
' Who knew what once I was. 

And blame the song that thus commends 
The Man who bore the cross? 

6 Trust me, I drew the likeness true^ 

And not as fiincy paints ; 
Such honour' may He gire to you /— 
for sucJl have aU his saints. 



*9¥*< 



Hywn 137. 

(c. M. ST. Ann's.) 

Jehovah our Righteousness, Isa. zxiii. 6. 

1 Great God ! how perfect are thy ways ! 

. But mine polluted are ; 
Sin twines itself about my pcaise. 
And slides into my prayer^ 

2 When I would speak wh^it Thou hast done. 

To save me from my sin, 
I cannot joaake thy mercies kaown, 
But se^f-applause creeipfe \tv. 
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3 Dfvifie desire that holy flame, 

Thy grace creates in me ; 
Alas I impsiimce is its nomo, . 
When it T^turns to Thee* 

4 This heart, a fountain of vile thoughts, 

How does it overflow ! 
While self upon the sarfi^oe flo^v 
Still bubbling from below. 

5 Let others in the gaudy dresB 

Of fancied merit shine; 
The Lord shall be my rii^hteousness, 
The Lord for ever^mina 



Hymn 138. 

(C. M. HAfiLJE^Y.) 
The coniriie hearty Isfu lyii. 15. 

1 The Lord will happiness divine 

On contrite hearts bestow : 
Then tell me, gracious God I in mine 
A contrite heart, or no ? 

2 1 hear, but seem to hear in fokt^ 

Insensible as steel ; 
If aught is felt, 'tis only pain 
To find I cannot fed. 

3 1 sometimes think myself ineliiMd 

To love .Thoe^ if I could ; 
But often feel another nnind^ 
Averse to all that's good. 

4 Mjr best desires mxq Sunt aBd ift^fi \ 

I £uD would stme ^Q(t \&sst«;» 
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But when I cry, " my strength renew," 
Seem weaker than before. 

5 Thy saints are comforted, I know, 

And love thy house of prayer ; 
I therefore go where others go ; 
But find no comfort there. 

6 Oh ! make this heart rejoice or ach ; 

Decide this doubt for me; 
And if it be not broken, break ; 
And heal it, if it be. 



Hymn 139. 

r 

(C. M. PLEYEL..) 
Tar commtmum wUh Chd* 

1 O FOR a doser walk with God, 

A calm and heavenly frame, 

A light to shine upon the road 

Tnot leads me to the Lamb ! 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew, , 

When first I saw the Lord ! 
Where is the soul refreshing view 
Of Jesus, and his word ? 

S What peaceful hours I then enjoy'd ! 
How sweet their memory still ! 
But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 

4 Return, O holy Dove ! return. 
Sweet Messenger of rest ! 
/ iiate the sins that made Thee mourn, 
And drove Thee from m^ btei&x^ 
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5 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whatever that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only Thee* 

6 So shall my walk be close with God, 

Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 



Hymn 140. 

(l. m. bath auricula.) 

The aU tufflcietwy of the grace of Christ. 

1 Oppress'd with unbelief and sin. 
Fightings without, and fears within, 
While earth and hell, with force combin'd. 
Assault and terrify my mind ; 

2 What strength have I against such foea, 
Such hosts and legions to oppose ? 
Alas ! I tremble, faint, and fall ; 

Lord I save me, or I give up all. 

4 Thus sorely press'd, I sought the Lord, 
To give me some supporting word ; 
Agam I sought, and yet again ; 
I waited long, but not in vain. 

4 Oh ! 'twas a gracious word indeed, 
Exactly suited to my need ; 

^' Sufficient for thee is my grace ; 

** Thy weakness my great power displays."* 

5 Now I despond and mourn no more; 
I welcome all I fear'd before \ 
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Tho' weak, Fm strimg, tho'trodalcd, Uest; 
' Por Christ's own power shall on iiie rest 

Htmn 141. 

(l. m. honiton.) 

WUh Ood is no varidblmus, nor thadom o/tmnimg. 

1 When darkness long has veird my mind, 
And smiling day once more appeaiB^ 
Then, great Red^^ner ! then I find 
The folly of my doubts and fears, v 

2 I chide my unbelieving heart; 
And blush that I should ever be 
Thus prone to act so base a part. 

Or harbour oqe hard thought c^Th^. 

* S O let me then at length be taught, 
What I am still so slow to learn. 
That God is love, and changes nets 
Nor knows the shadow of a turn !* 

4 Sweet truth, and easy to repeat ! 
But, when my fiiith is sharply tried, 
I find myself a learner yet, 
Unskilful, weak, and apt to slide. 

5 But, gracious Lord 1 one lode fnom Thee, 
Subdues the disobedient will. 

Drives doubt and discontent away. 
And thy rebellious worm is still. 

6 Thou art as ready to forgive, 
A^ I am ready to repine ; 

Thou therefore all tfie praise receive; 
Be shame and self-abborence mioe* 
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Hymn 142. 

(C. M» HEPHZJBA.) 
B$ not disinayed,for J am thy God. Isa. xll. 10. 

1 Th£ tBaints should nerer be dismay'di ^ 
Nor sink ia hopdess fear; 
For when they least expect his aid, 
The Saviour will appear. 

3 This Abraham found ;— he raised tlie knife ; 
God saw, and said, ^* forbear; 
" Yon ram shall jrield his meaner life ; 
«^ Behold the Tictiitt there I"* 

3 Once David seem'd Sciul's certain pr^^; 

But hark ! the foe's at hand If 
Saul turns his arms another way. 
To save the* invaded land* 

4 When Jonah ;iunk bene^ tb^ wave, . 

He thoughl; to ria$ no moxe ;|: 
But Qod prepared a fish to save, 
And bear him to the shore. 

5 Blest proofs of grace Mid power divine. 

That meet me in his word I 
May each succeeding care of mine 
Be cast upcm the Lord ! 

6 ril wait his seasonable aid; 

Though oft denied. Til wait : 
The promise may be long delayed. 
But cannot come too l^te, 

• Gen. xuh 10—14. \ I Safflx,xmva.- 

. t JoimiIlI. n. 
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IJymn 143. 

(L. M. LUTHER.) 
TheC3^rutiannuidenioretk(mc(mqtiarar, 

1 Whev heaves with sighs my anxious breast 
In doubt if grace have made me free^ 

A still small voice yet whiqpers rest^<-*- 
And this is happines for me ! 

2 When earth, and hell, and this vile heart, 
Ta wound) destroy my soul agrees ., 
Through ^ace I act theconqueror's part^— 
And this is happiness for me I 

3 Wounded, perplex'd, hardly bested,* 
While from temptation's force I ftee, 
God in the battle shields my head, — 
And this is happiness for me ! 

4 When the cold damps of death bedew 
This body wrung with agony, 
'Christ shall my minting soul renew ; 
This will be hi^piness for me I 

5 When to resist me, near the throne. 
The Accttserf face to fiice I see, 
Christ shall assert me for his own;— - 
Ah ! then, what happiness for me I 

Hymn 144. 

(l. m. pancbas.) 

1 My soul is sad, and much dismay^ : — 
See, Lord ! what legions of my foes. 
With vengeful Satan at their head, 
My heavenly pilgrimage oi^i^osie I 

♦ Imu vui, 21. 1 5&ecYi.\u.\. ^Lwi.-kiv.X^* 
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2 See, from the ever-burning lake, 
How, in united force, they rise; 
With horrid blasts my soul they shake» 
With storms of blasphemies and lies. 

S Their fiery arrows* reach the mark. 
My throbbing heart with anguish tear; 
Each lights upon a kindred spark. 
And finds abundant fuel there* 

4 I hate the thought that wrongs the Lord t 
Oh ! I would drive it from my breast. 
With thine own sharp two-edged sword. 
Far as the east is from the west. 

5 Come then, and chase the cruel host ; 
Heal the deep wounds I have received ; 
Nor let the powers of darE^ness boast. 
That I am foil'd, and thou art grieved. 

Hymn 145. 

(C. M. CAMBRIDilE.) 
The Christian r^oieing with trmltUng. 

1 I WAS a grovelling creature once. 

And basely cleaved to earth ; 
I wanted spirit to renounce ^ 
The clod that gave me birth. 

2 But God has breathed upon a worm. 

And sent me from above 
Wings such as clothe an angeFs form* 
The wings of joy and love. 

S With these to Pisffah'sf top I fly, 
And there delighted stand, 
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To view, beneath a shining, sky, ' 
The spacioas promised latld. 

4 The Lord of all the vast domiuB 

Has promised it to me, 
The length and breadth of all the plaio, 
As far as feith can see. ' ' 

5 How glorious is my pilgrimage 1 . 

To Thee for help I ^ ; 
I stand upon a mountain's edge ; — 
Oh I save me, or I fall. 

6 Though much exalted in the Lord, 

My strength is not my own : 
Then let XM tremble at his ^ord» 
And none $hall cast me do>Fn. 

Hymn 146. 

(l. m. pakcras.) 

The Chriftkm-lmimUinjf the remaim qfsin. 

1 Holy Lwd €rod ! I love thy truth. 
Nor would thy least commandments alight ; 
Yet pierced by sin^ the serpent's tooth, 

I mourn the anguish of the bite* 

2 But though the poison lurks within, 
Hope bids me still with patience wait, 
Till death shall set me free from sin ; 
Free from the only thing I hate. 

3 Had I A throne above the rest. 
Where angels and archangeid dwlell,' 
One sin J snslain, within the brea^fF, 
Would make that heavei^ »» iywk «&\i^* 
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4 The prisoner, sent to breathe fresh air, 
And bless'd with liberty aj^ain* 

Would mourn, werehecpndeain'd to wear 
One link of all his foji^ner chain. 

5 But oh i no fipie invade the bliss. 
When glory crowns tb^ Christiaa's head ; 
One view of Jesim, jas He is, 

Will strike al) ^n for ever dead. 

HvMN 147. 

(L. M. • LUTHER.) 
In time afien^ftatimu 

1 The bUIowB swell, the winds are high, 
And clouds o'ercast my wintry dky : 
Out of the depths to Tiiee I call ; 

My fears are great, my strength is smalL 

2 O Lord ! the Pikyt'« part perform ; 
Andgaideandiguard me through the storm ; 
Defend me from each threatening iU ; 
Control the waves, say, •* peace, oe stiil/' 

3 Amidst the ragings of die sea. 

My soul gtiii rests her hopes on Thee: 
Thy constant love, thy faithfiii care. 
Alone preserves me from despair. 

5 Dangers, of every shape a^ name, 
Attend <iie £^owers of the Lamb, 
Who leave the worid'« deceitful shore. 
And leave it, to return no morew • 

6 Though tempest«t06t end/hajf ft wveck. 
My SftviMur through the floods I «eek ; 
Let neither 'wind^, nor storm vnjaMkn 
Force back m^ ^ttjrfdiVwris. ^j^Nsa.* 
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Hymn 148. 

I 
(S. M. BATH.) 
When Gad hideA hiifaot we are troMed, Fi. eit. S9. 

1 The Saviour hides his face ; 
My spirit thirsts to prove 

Renew'd supplies of pardoning grace. 
And never-failing love. 

2 The favoured souls who know 
What glories shine jin Him, 

Pant for his presence, as the roe 
Pants for a living stream.* 

3 What trifling cares corrode I 
Vain thoughts, how thev annoy ! 

What phantoms hide me nx>m my God, 
My refuge and my joy ! 

4 How dull the Sabbath-day, 
Without the Sabbath's Lord I 

How toilsome then to sing and pray, 
And wait upon the word ! 

5 Of all the truths I hear, 
How few delight my taste ! 

I glean a berry, nere and there. 
And mourn the vintage past. 

6 Yet let me (as I ought) 
Still hope to be supplied ; 

No pleasure else is worth a thought ; 
^or shall I be denied. 

7 Though I am but a worm. 
Unworthy of his care, 

The Lord will my desire perform^ 
And grant me all my prayer. 
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Hymk 149. 

(p. M.) 
The Star of BethUkem. 

1 Wh£N marshall'd on the heavenly platn, 
The glittering host bestud the sky. 

One star alone of all the train 
Can fix the sinner's wandering eye. 
Hark ! harkl' to God. the chorus breaks. 
From every host, from every gem ; 
, Byit one alone the Saviour speaks ; — 
It is the Star ofBetUehenu 

2 Once on the raging seas I rode, 

The storm was loud^— the night was dark ; 
The ocean yawn'd, and ruddy blo^w'd 
The wind Uiat toss'd, my foundering bark : 
Deep horror then my vitals froze ; 
Death struck, I bieased the tide, to stem, 
When suddenly a star arose :--> 
It was the Star of Bethlehem. 

S This was my lightr— my guide-r-my all ; 
It made my dark torbodings cease ; 
And through the storm and danger's thrall. 
It led me to the port of peace : 
There safely moor'd — my perils o'er. 
This star, first in night's diadem. 
With joy I'll sing for evermore; 
Jesus— ^the Star of Bethlehem. 

Hymn 150. 

(cm. submission.) 

JReUremmifMwmrable to rdigious reflertion. 

I Fak from the world, O Lord I L ^«ft^ 
From strife and tutn\]\X ia\ \ 
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From scenes wbere Satan wages still 
His most sucqessful wan 

2 The silent shades the calm retreal^ 

With prayer and praise agree ; 
And seem, by thy swe^ bounty, nmde 
For those who follow Thee. 

3 There if thy Spuit toncb thy soul. 

And grace her mean abodes 
Oh ! with what peac^ and joy, and l^ve. 
She communes with her Ood i 

4 There, like the nightitigsle, t^d flouts 

Her solitary lays; • 
Nor asks a witness of her song; 
Nor thirsts for faiimian praise. , 

5 Author and Guardian of my life; 

Sweet Source of life divine ! 
And (all harmonious names in one] 
Redeemer ! Thou art inine. 

6 What thanks I owe Thee, and what love, 

A boundless, endless,, store. 
Shall echo through the realms above. 
When time shall bcf no more. 



Hymn 151. 

(L. M. ST. AN])R£WS.} 
A review rfthe wa^tff Frovidenee* 

1 Thus far the Lord hath led me on, 
And made his truth and mercy known ; 
My hopes and fears alternate rise, 
And comforts mingle mt\i tA^ A^%» 



2 Through this wide wilderness I roam, 
Far distant from my blissfal home ; 
Lord ! let thy presence be my stay, 
And guard me in this dangerous way. 

3 Temptations everywhere annoy ; 

And sins and snares my petice destroy ; 
My earthly joys are from toe torn; 
And oft an absent Gdd I mourn. 

4 My soul, with various tempests toss'd^ 
Her hopes o'erturn'd, her projects cross'd. 
Sees every day new straits attend. 

And wonders where the scene will end. 

5 Is this, O Lord I that thorny road. 
Which leads us to the mount of God ? 
Are these the toil^ thy people know, 
While in the wilderness below ? 

6 *Tis even so: thy faithful love 
Doth all thy children's graces prove ; 
'Tis thus our pride and self must fall. 
That Jesus may be all in all. 

Hymn 152. 

(p. M* DABWELLS.) 
God the airefufth ofhiM aervanti, 

1 By whpm was David taught 

To aim the dreadful blow^ 

When he Goliath fought, ; 

And laid the Gittite low? 
Nor sword nbr gpear the stripling took^ 
But chose t pd:>ble from ti[\e VycoK^k^ 

B.2 
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2 'Twas Israel's God and King, 
Who sent him to the fight ; 
Who gave him strength to sling. 
And skill to aim aright : 

Yet feeble saints, your strength endures. 
For David's God and King is yours. 

3 Who order'd Gideon forth,* 
To storm the' invader's camp. 
With arms of little woirth, 
A pitcher and a lamp ? 

The trumpets made his coming known ; 
And all the host was overthrown. 

4 Oh 1 I have seen the day, 
When with a single word, 
God helping me to say, 
" My trust is in the Lord," 

My soul has quell'd a thousand foes. 
Fearless of all that could oppose. 

5 But unbeliei^ self-will. 
Self-righteousness and pride, 
How often do 'ibey steal 
My weapon from my side ? 

Yet David's Lord, and Gideoa't Frieod^ 
I trust will help me to the end. 

Hymn 153. 

(l. m. martin's lane.) 

in afflktion and dUtruB, * 

1 God of my life^ to Thee I call ; 
Afflicted at thy feet I fall ; 
When the great water-floods prevail^ 
Leave not my trembVmg Vve^t\. \a &il% 

* Jud|^ nu. 15) &ft« 
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2 Friend of the friendless, and the faint I 
Where should I lodge my deep complaint ? 
Where but with Thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor ? 

3 Did ever mourner plead with Thee, 
And Thou refuse that mourner's plea ? 
Does not thjr word still fix'd reitlam, 
That none shall seek thy face in vain? 

4 That where a grief I could not bear. 
Didst Thou not hear, and answer prayer ; 
But a prayer-hearing, — answering God, 
Supports me under every load. 

5 Fair is the lot that's cast for me ; 
I have an Advocate with Thee : 
They,, whom the world caresses mp^t, 
Have no snch privily to boast. 

6 Poor though I am, despised, forgot. 
Yet Grod, my God, forgets me not; 
And he is ssdTe^ and md'l^t succeed. 

For whom the Xtord vouchsafes to plead. 



Hymn ISi. 

(C. M. LIVERPOOL.) 
For aubmitnon to the wiU of Ood, 

1 O Lord I my best desire fulfil ! 

And help me to resign 
Life, health, and comfort, to thy will. 
And make thy pleasure mine. 

2 Why should I shrink atlVvs c/C]iiscccissc^<k 

whose love forbids nij Wx^'t 
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li\nbv tremble at thy gracioOB hand. 
That wipes away my tears? 

3 No, let roe rather freely yield 

What most I prize to Thee^ 
Who never hast a good withheld. 
Or wilt withhold from me« 

4 Thy favout^ all toy journey through. 

Thou art engaged to grtot ; 
What else I want, or thmk I do^ 
Tis better still to want* 

5 Wisdom and mercy guide my way : 

Shall I refuse them both ? 
A poor blind creature of a day, 
And crushed before the mom? 

* 6 But ah ! mine inward spirit cries, 
" Still bind me to thy sway;" 
Else the next cloud that veils my skies 
Drives all these thoughts away. 

HtMN 165. 

(c* M. ST. Ann's.) 

Ephraim repaiHng^ Jerem. xxzL 18—20. 

1 Till I received thy gracious stroke^ 

How stubborn, Lord, was I ! 
So unaccustomed to the yoke, 
So backward to cbmply. 

2 With gritf my juirt reproach I bear ; 

Shame fills me at the thought, 

liow frequent my rebellions were, 

What wickedness I wrought. 

S JRy memfal resiraml 1 scor^^ 
AniA left thelieawtilj tosA\ 
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Yet turn me, and I shall be turn'd ; 
Thou art the Lord my God, 

4 <^ Is Ephraim banish'd from my thoughts, 

Or vile in my esteem ? 
No," saith the Lord^ ^< with all his faults^ 
I still remember him/^ 

5 ^^ Is he a dear and pleasant child ? 

Yes, dear and pleasant still ; 
Though sin his foolish heart beguiled, 
And he withstood my wiU* 

6 My sharp rebuke has laid him low. 

He seeks my face again ; 
My pity kindles at his woe ; 
He shall not seek in vain." 



Hymn 156. 

(P* M. NORTHAMPTON CHATEh.) 
Wlum the Lard l&eeih A chatieneth. H^. xii. $. 

1 'Tis my happiness below 
Not to Kv^ with<nit the cross ; 
But the Saviour V power to know, 
Sanctifying eveify loss, . 

2 Trials must, and will befall ; 
But with humMe faith td see 
Love inscribed upon them all, 
This is happiness to me. 

3 God in Israel sows the sieeds 
Of affliction, pain, and toil ; ^ 
These q^ring up and choke the veeAi* 
Which would eUe o'or&ptead ^e ^^* 
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4 Trials make the promise sweet ; 
Trials eive new ufe to prayer ; 
Trials bring me to his feet, 
Lay me low, and keep me there. 

5 Did I meet no trials here, 
Na correction by the way. 
Might I not, with reason fear 
I should prove a cast-away ? 

6 Others* may escape the rod. 
Sunk in earthly, vain delight ; 
But the true-born child of God 
Must not, would not, if he might. 

Hymn 157. 

(l m. new sabbath.) 

I%e benefit cfafflicHon, 

1 O HOW I love thy iioly word, 
Thy gracious covenant, O Lord ! 
It guides me in the peaceful way. 
That leads to realms of endless day. 

2 What is the pomp of power and wealth, 
The strength of youth, the bloom of health ? 
What are all joys, compared with those 
Thine everlasting word bestows ? 

3 Long unaffected, undismayed. 
In folly's ways secure I stray'd ; 

At length I felt thy chastenmg rod; 
And strait return'd to Thee my God. 

4 What though it pierced my fainting heartt 
i biess the hand that caused the smart ; 



/ 
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It taught my tears awhile to flow ; 
But saved me from eternal woe. 

5 Oh I hadst Thou left me wichastised. 
Thy precepts I bad still despised ; 
And still the snare^ in secret laid. 
Had ray unwary feet betray'd« 

6 I praise Thee^ therefore, gracious Crod I 
And breathe towards thy pure abodei 
Where, in thy presence^ fully blest, 
Thy ransom'd saints for ever rest. 

Hymn 158. 

(L. M. ROME.) 

1 " O Father ! glorify thy name 1" — 
So pray'd, at woe's approach, my Lord 
Disease corrodes this mortal frame; 

O Father ! be thy name adored* 

2 Though life's unruffled days had flown, 
Ere yet was past her vernal prime, 
And sickness o'er my head has strewn 
The snows of age before their time; — 

S Why fear the path of grief to tread ? 
Why, Father 1 shrink from thy decree 
If thus my longing soul be led 
A safer, shorter way to Thee ? 

4 On wings of faith, o'er fogs of earth. 
Thy servant. Father ! teach to rise. 
And view the blessing's native worth, 
Clear'd from affliction's dark disguise. 

5 Yon clouds, a mass of «abVe Avsddb 
To mortals gazing {rom \ii^on7^ 



18B HYMNS. 

By angels, from above sunrej'd. 
With universal sunshine glow; 

Hymn 196, 

(l. m. bath auricula*} 

For paHenee tmdtr tffflk l io mf fivm iketje m npk nf Chiritl. 

1 Lord i who h^ sufifer^d all for me. 
My peace and pardon to procure^ 
The lighter cross I bear fi>r Thee 
Help me with patience to endurew ■ 

2 The storm of loud repining hush ; 
I would in humble silence mourn : 

Why should the unbumt, tho' burning bush, 
Be angry as the crackling thorn ? 

S Man should not faint at thy rebuke^ 
Like Joshua, falling on his face,* 
When the curst thing that Achan took 
Brought Israel into just disgrace. 

4 Perhaps some golden wedge suppress'd, 
^ Some secret sin offends my Goq ; 

Perhaps that Babylonish vest^ 
Self-righteousness, provokes the rod. 

5 Ah ! were I buffeted all day, 
Mock'd,Grown'd with thorns, and spit upon, 
I vet should have no right to say» 

My great distress is mine alone. 

6 Let me not angrily declare, . 
No pain- was ever sharp like mine ; 
Nor murmur at the cross /bear; 
But rather weep^ remembering thine. 
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Hymtv 160. 

(C. M. » ATTERCLIFFE,) 
Chodnets and mercy hagefoUowed me aUmg days. Fs. xiJH. 6. 

1 When all thy mercies^ O my God ! 

My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the Tiew, Fm lost 
In wonder, Jove, and praise. 

2 Thy Piovidoice my life sustained, 

And all my wants redressed, 

When in the silent womb I lay, 

And hung upon the bi'east 

S Unnumbered comforts to my soul 
Thy tender care bestoWd, 
Long ere my nffant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 

4 When in the slippery paths of youth. 

With heedless steps I ran. 
Thine arm unseen conveyed me safe^ 
And led me up to man. 

5 Through hidden dangers, tojU, and deaths. 

It gently clear'd my way, 
And through the pleasing snares of vke. 
More to be fear'd than they. - 

6 When worn with sicknesjs^ oft hast Thou, 

With health f enew'd my face ; 
And, when in sins and sorrows sunk, 
Revived my soul with grace. 

7 Thorough every period of wy life, 

May I thy love proclaim ; 
And after ^tb, m di«\aiit 'v^'^i^ 
Resume the gloviouA tbiQSSDfcX 

s 
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8 Yea, through eternal ages, Lord ! 
I would my tribute raise; 
But oh ! eternity's loo short, 
To utter all thy praise ! 

Hymn 16L 

(C. M. BIRMINGHAM.) 
Thoie who Iwe in sin, dead whiU'th^ iive. * 

1 He lives, who lives to God alone, . 

And all are dead beside ; . . . v 

For other source than God is none^ . 
Whence life can be supplied. 

2 To live to God> is to requite 

His love as best we may ; 
To make his precepts our delight^ 
His promises our stay. 

3 But life, within a narrow ring 

Of giddy joys comprised^ 
Is falsely named, and no such thingy 
But rather death disguised. 

4 Can life in them deserve the name. 

Who only live to pr'ove. 
For what poor joys they can disclaim 
An etidless life above ? 

5 Who much diseased, yet nothing feel. 

Much menaced, nothing dread ; 
IJave wounds which only God can faeal^ 
Yet never ask his aid ? 

6 Ah I no : and such a state uncured 

Till man resign his breath, 
iSpeaks him a ctim\i\a\) ^^ut^ ^ 
Of everlasting deaXh. 



HYMNS. 191 

7 Sad period to a sinful course ! 
Yet thus will God repay 
Life unimproved without remorse, 
And mercy cast away. 

Hymn 162. 

(C. M. LIVERPOOL.) 
iSV» IA« tHttg of death. 

1 Thankless for favours from on high, 

Man thinks he fades too soon ; 
Though /tis his privilege to die 
' Would he improve the boon. 

2 But he, not wise enough to scan 

His best concerns aright. 
Would gladly stretch life's little span 
To ages, if he might :•— 

3 To age3, iu a world of pain ;— . 

To ages, where he goes 
Gall'd by affliction's heavy chiun, 
And hopeless of repose. 

4 Strange fondness of the human heart, 

Enamour'd of its harm I— 
Strange world, that costs it so much smart. 
And still has power to charm ! — * 

5 Whence has the world her magic power? 

Why deem we death a foe 1 
Recoil from weary Kfe's best hour,. 
And covet longer woe ? 

6 The cause }s coNSCiENCE-^onscience oft 

Her tale of guilt renews : 
Her voice is terrible, though soft, 
And dread of death en%vke&% 
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7 Then anxious to be longer spfttedi 

Man mourns his lUeeting breath ; 
All evils then seem light, compared 
With the approach of death. 

8 'Tis juDGMfiNTshakeshiro; there's the fear, 

That prompts bis wish to stay : 
He has incurr'd a long arrear, 
And must despair to pay. 

9 Pay /— ^Follow Christy snd iall h paid : 

His death your peace ensures : ^ 
Think on the grave where He was laid, 
And calm descend to yours. 

Hymn 163. 

(l. m. ST. Andrew's.) 

I wUt set the Lord ahoayt htfdrt HMk 

1 Saviour ! \;rhen night involve the ddes. 
My soul adoring turns to Thee ; 
Thee, ^elf-xftbas^ in mortal gilise^ 

And wrapt in shades of deatn for me. 

2 On Thee tny bursting raptured dwells 
When crimson gleams the East adorn ; 
Thee, Victor of the grave and hdl, 
Thee, Source of life's eternal morn, 

S When noon her throne in light arrays, ^ 

To Thee my soul triumphant feprihgs ; 

Thee^ throned in glory's endless blase^ ■ 
\ Thee, Lord of lords, and King of kings I 
4 O'er earth when shades of ev^ing steal. 

To death and Thee my thoughts 1 give ; 

To death, whose power I soon must feel; 

To Thee, with w\w>rolX.T>A%x.\tt\v^%. 
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Hymn 164. 

(p. M. &R£EN.) 
Old ihingi pass away* 

1 Lord ! when to serious thought hiclined 
My former days I call to mind, 

And past offences trace ; 
With shame each crime I number o'er, 
And humbled in the ddst adore, 

The power of heavenly grace. 

2 These lips, with blasphemies defiled. 
These feet, to sinful paths beguiled, 

In holier league agree : 
Strange, thatsuchlipsshouldsingtfay praise, 
That teet, so lost in Satan's ways. 

Should find the path to Thee. 

8 These eyes, tfaatonc^ abused their light, 
Now lift to Thee their watery flight^ 

And weep a ^lent flood : 
These hands are raised in ceaseless prayer ; 
Oh ! cleanse them from the fttains they bear. 

In thy redeeming bloods- 

4 These ears, so pleased to entertain 
The midnight oath, the filthy strain, 

Arouad thd festive board, 
Now deaf to duch intemperate noise. 
Shun the ii\ad throng, detest their joys. 

And love to hear thy word. 

5 Oh ! be Thou served in every part. 
And write thy law upon m^ Ke,«.^t^ 

And make thy p\easv\te toAtve*. 
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The former man let grace control, 
And a new spirit, body, soul; 
Be form'd, for ever thine ! 

Hymn 165. 

(C. M, OLNEY.) 
The Oarutian*i desire to depart andbe with Chief, 

1 Oh ! most delightful hour by man 

Experienced here below ; 
The hour that terminates his span, 
His folly, and his woe ? 

2 Worlds should not bribe me back to tread 

Again life's dreary waste ; 
To see my days again o'erspread 
With all the gloomy past. 

3 My home is henceforth in the skies : 

Earth, seas, and sun, adieu ? 
All heaven unfolded to my eyes, 
I have no sight for you. 

^ May I till death be firm possess'd 
Of faith's supporting rod ; 
'Then breathe my soUl into her rest, 
The bosom of her God ! 

Hymn" 166. 

(C. M. BOUSQUET.)* 
Anticipation ofthejwdgement'day, 

1 If rising from the bed of death, ^ 
Overwhelmed with guilt knd fear, 
I see my Maker face to face. 
Oh I how shall I appear ? 

2 Ifyetf while pardon ma^ befoimd^ 
And mercy may be aow^N^ 
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My heart with inward horror shrinks, 
And trembles at the thought ; — 

S When Thou, O Lord I shalt stand disclosed, 
In majesty severe, 
And sit in judgment on my soul. 
Oh ! how shall I appear ? 

4 But Thou hast told the troubled soul, 

That doth her sins lament, 
Of Him who suffered unto death. 
Her sufferings to prevent. 

5 Then why, my soul, should'st thou despair. 

Full pardon to procure. 
Since Christ, the Lord of glory, died. 
To make that pardoa sure ? 



Hymn 167. 
(p. M. thiumph.) 

Tht dying Christian to hit »Oid» 

1 Vital spark of heavenly flame, 
Quit, oh 1 quit this mortal frame ! 
Trembling, hoping, lingering, flyings 
Oh I the pain, the bliss of dying I 
Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife^ 
And let me languish into life. 

2 Haric I they whisper, angels say, 
" Sister spirit, come away !" 
What is this absorbs me quite, 
Steals my senses, shuts my sight. 
Drowns my spirit, draws my breath? 
Tell me, my soul, caa tViva w ^«a5icJ\ 
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3 The v^Hd recedes; it di^ppears; 
Heaven opens to my eyes : niyi ^rii 
With sounds s^aphic ring ; 
Lend, lend your wing% I mount, I (ly; 
O grave ! where is thy victory? 
O death ! where is thy sting i 

Hymst Ida, V 

(C. M. ittOSQUEl*.) 
JBttman lifi cair^p»ed to ni^j^af^t.' 

1 Life's voyage is of awful lengthy ' 
Through dangers little known ; 
A stranger to superior strength^ . 
Man vailnly trusts his owd« 

3 Bat oars alone can ne'er prevail i 
To reach the distant coast ; 
The breath of heaven must swell the sail^ 
Or all the toil is lost 

3 With anchor safe, and streamers gay, 

And sails elxpanded wide^ * 
Some seem witn speed to bisar away^ . 
And safe the storm outride^ 

4 White my frail bark, by tempi^Ms tossed, 

Half-wreck'd in open b^i - 
Winds advet*de iktill, atld <^ompass k)st$ 
Scarce holds her dreaty wayi ^ 

5 Thou5 Ix>rd ! whom winds and ^talrefl^dbigr, 

The Pilotf s^part perform ; 
The vessel steer from day tOiday^ ' . 
And guide her througti the storm. 

6 Till, landed safe on Catmati's ^orcv 

Her d^tined pen ^\ve gjlisciv 
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Where storms ne'er beat, nor billows roar^ 
Beneath thy peaceful reign. 

Hymn 169. 

(l. M. CAREY.) 
A morning hymn, 

1 Awake, my soul ! and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Thy tiilehts to imptove take care; 
For the great day thyself prepare; 
Redeem thy mispent moments past. 
And live this day {as 'twere thy last 

8 Glory to God, who safe hath kept, 
And hath refbesh'd me^ whil^ I slept; 
Grants Lord 1 when I from death awake, 
I may of endless life partake. 

4 Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
All I design, or do, or say ; 

That all my powers, with all their might. 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

5 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ! 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ! 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ! 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 

Hymn 170. 

(L. M, BRENTWOOD.) 
An evening hymn, 

1 Glory to Thee, my God ! this nighty 
Yor all the blessings o? lVve\\^\X.% 
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Keep me, oh ! keep me, King of kings, 
Beneath thine own Almighty wings. 

2 Forgive me, Lord ( through thy dear Son, 
The sins that I this day have done ; 
That with the worlds myself, and Thee^ 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

5 Teach me to live, that I may may dread 
The grave, as little as my bed; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
With joy behold the judgment-day, 

4 Oh ! may my soul on Thee repose, 
And .peaceful sleep my eyelids close; 
Sleep that may me more active make 
To serve my God, when I awake ! 

5 Praise God, from whom all blessmgs flow 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ! 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ! 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 
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Hymn 171. 

(l. m. honiton.) 

Far ChrUtmas-^y. 

1 He, who the earth's foundation laid. 
Is now a little infant made; 

The Son of God, who framed the skies, 
Now huiiibly in a manger lies. 

2 The Eternal and Almighty God 
Assumes our " sinful* flesh" and blood ; 
Stoopsdownfrom heaven with man to dwell, 
Is God with us,f Emmanuel. 

3 To purchase pardon, hope, and rest, 
He bares to wrath his sinless breast. 
And opens through his woes, the way, 
To life and everlasting day. 

4 For us these wonders He hath wrought. 
To mark his love, surpassing thought ; 
Oh ! let us all unite and sing 

Praise to our Saviour, God, and King. 

Hymn 172. 

(p. M. SIMEU>N.) 
Jesua the deUterer of hit peopU, 

1 Come, Thou long expected Jesus ! 
Bom to set thy people free : 
From our sins and fears release us. 
Let us find our test m TVi«^. 

• Rosi.vuLS. \ MtJCU Via. 
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2 Israel's Strength and Consolation, 

Hope of all the earth Thou art : 
Fond desire of every nation, . 
Joy of every contrite heart ! 

3 Come, thy children to deliver, 

Born a Child, and yet a King : 
Come to reign in us for ever, 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring. 

4 By thine own Eternal Spirit, 

Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
By thine all-sufficient merit 
Raise us to thy glorious throne. 



Hymn 173. 

(c. m. messiah.) 

JPbr ChriHma»*day» 

1 O Saviouk ! whom this holy morn 

Gave to our world below ; 
To wandering and to labour born, 
To weakness and to woe :*— 

2 Emmanuel ! who, by every grie^ 

By each temptation tried. 
Hast lived to yield our wants relief, 
And, to redeem us, died ! 

3 If, gaily cloth'd and proudly fed. 

In careless ease we dwell ; 
Remind us of thy manger-bed. 
And lowly cottage-cell. 

4 JiJ press'd by penury aevete, 

111 envious waul vre ^Vti^ 
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May conscience whisper in our ear, 
A poorer lot was thine I 

5 From all the viewless snares of mUf 
Preserve ns firm and free-; 
As Thou like us hast tempted been* 
May we. rejoice witli iPhee^ . ; . . 



t • 



Hymn 174» 

{p.m. waltham.) 

Juus hunMed tmd exdUdJbr ghnen, 

1 Lord of mercy and of n;iight ! 
Of mankind tne life and light ! 
Master ! Teacher ! Infinite ! 

• Jesus ! Iiear and saye^ 

2 Who, when sin's primeval doom 
Gave creation to the toiab, 

Didst not scorn the Virgin'i^.wpinb;' 

Jesus T .h^9r imd. iiave. 

5 Mighty God ! Redeemer mild ! « • 
Humbled to a mortal child I 
Captive^ beaten, bound, revU^ 1 . \. 

Jesus! hear and lave. 

4 Throned above celestial things, 
Borne aloft on angels' wings^ 
Lord of lords ! and King of kings ! 

Jesus ! hear and save. 

5 Soon to come to earth again, 
Judge' of angels and of men ! 
Hear us now, and hear us tbeii^ 

3esui\ View «wi %«^^« 

T 
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Hymn 175. 

' (C. Af . If ISSIONABY.) 
2%e advent of Christ, a ground of Joy, 

1 HLiRK the glad sound! the Saviour comes, 

The Saviour promised long ; 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 

2 He comes, the prisoners to release, 

In Satan's bondage' held ; 
The gates of brass before Him break ; 
The iron fetters yield. 

8 He comes, from thickest films of sin, 
To clear the mental ray. 
And on the eye, long closed in night. 
To pour oelestiid day. 

4 He comes, to bind the broken heart. 

To make th& vi^ounded whole ; 
And with the riches of his grace 
To bless the humUe soul. 

5 Our glad Hosannas, Prince of peace. 

Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And earth and heaven shall join to sing 
The glories of thy name. 

Hymn 176. 

(C. M. WINDSOR.) 
. JRadul vwjfimgfor her ckUdretu 

1 Weep, vfreep not o'er thy children's tomb, 
O Rachel, weep not so ! 
The bud is cropt by martyrdom^ 
Xhe Kower in heaven ^u^SlXAqw • 



2 Firstlings of fiiith ! the murderer^s knife 

Has miss'd its deadly aim ; 
The God, fot whom they gave Uieii* life, 
For them to suffer came. 

3 Though evil were their days and few, 

Baptiz'd in blood and pain, 
He knows them whom they never knev^^ 
And they shall live again. 

4 Then weep not o'er thy children's tomb, 

O Rachel, weep not so : 
The bud is cropt oy mar^rrdom. 
The flower in heaven snail blow. 

Hymn 177. 

(p. M. SIMEON.) 
Ckria the Light and Lift of the world. 

1 Light of those, whose dreiary dwelling ' 
Borders on the shades of death I 
Rise on us, Thyself revealing, 

Rise and chase the clouds beneath. 
9 The new heaven's and earth's Creator ! 
In our deepest darkness rise ; 
Scattering all the night of nature, 
Pouring day upon our eyes. 

3 Still we wait for thine appearing; 

Life and joy thy beams impart ; 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 
Every meek and contrite heart. 

4 Come, and manifest the &vour 

Thou hast for thv ransom'd race ! 
So shall we^ exalted S«v\oMt, 
Sitig the glories of tVky Q;t«c&. 
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Hymn 178. 

(L. M. NEW SABBATH.) 
C^rit^t arm noi^ ihortened thai it cannot foor. 

1 O Saviour ! is thy promise fled ? 
Nor longer may thy grace endure. 
To heal the sick and raise the dead. 
And preach thy Gospel to the poor ? 

2' Come, Jesus ! come ; return again ; 
With brighter beams thy servants bless; 
Who long to greet thy perfect reign. 
And share thy kingdom's happiness. 

5 A feeble race, by passion driven. 
In darkness and in doubt we roam. 
And lift our anxious eyes to heaven, 
Our hope, our harbour, and our home. 

4i Come, Jesus! come; and as of yore. 
Thy Prophet went to clear the way, 
A harbinger thy feet before, 
A dawning to thy brighter day ; 

6 So, ere again we see thy face. 

Our stony hearts for truth prepare; 
Sow in our souls the seed of grace. 
Then come, and teap thy harvest there 

Hymn 179. 

(l. M. PORTUGUESE.) 
a/etitf the Lofd our jRight«ou$ttei§, 

1 Jesus ! thy perfect Righteousness 
Is the sooFs bright, immortal dress : 
'Midst flamins worlds^ iu this array'd. 
We fhall wiui tiiurop\i\iSt wxt VkSBJL 
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2 This robe, which all thy followers wear, 
No length of ages will impair : 

Time cannot change its spotless hue, 
For ever glorious, ever new. 

3 Why should we dread the judgment-day? 
Who to our charge our sins shall lay ? 
Absolved through thy prevailing name. 
From guilt and fear, from sin and shame ? 

4 Lord ! bid thy sorrowing saints rejoice ; 
Bid sinners hear thy pardoning voice; 
Be this our glory, this our dress, 
Jesus ! thy perfect Righteousness* 

Hymn 180. 

(C. M. WINDSOR,) 
AU naMlft ajffhcted at the death of Ouitt, 

1 Why are these direful omens sent, 
That heaven and earth amaze ? 
Why yawns the ground, with earthquakes 
rent? 
Why hides the sun its rays ? 

3 Well may the earth, astonish'd, shake, 
Well may the dead arise : 
The sun a veil of darkness take ; — 
The Lord of glory dies ! 

3 And well may we each guilty head 
In shame and sorrow hide ; 
To think for 'whom his blood was shed. 
To think for whom He died. 

i For us those pangs his soul assail^ 
yor us this death \s V>otYve\ 
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Our sins gave sharpness to eack nail. 
And point to every thorn. 

5 Those sins which crucified the Lord, 
Help us, our God ! to slay : 
Thou canst destroy them with a word. 
And wash their guilt away. 

Hymn 181. 
(f. m. calvary.) 

JtufitMtd. Jbhaxix. 30. 

1 Hark ! the voice of love and mercy 

Sounds aloud from Calvary I 
See ! the rocks are rent asunder ! 

Darkness veils the mid-day sky ! 
"ItisfinishM;** 
' Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

2 O what joy to helpless sinner» • 

These expressive words afibrd I 
Heavenly blessings without measure^ 

Flow to us through Christ the Lord : 
« It is finished f 
Saints, his dying words record. 

3 Tune vour harps anew, ye seraphs ! 

Strike them to Emmanuel's name : 
All ye blessed hosts of heaven ! 

Join to swell the glorious theme : 
«It is finished:" 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb. 

4 Ye on earth who humbly call Him 

Your beloved and your friend ; 
Highest raise your g;re.uSu\ NO\t^^ 
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Yours these blessings without end, 
<at is finish'd ;'* 
On his grace and power depend. 

Hymn 182. 

(p. M. HAYDNO 
Chritt the Eoek of Ages, 

1 Rock of ages ! deft forme^ 
Let me hide myself in Thee ; 
Let the water dnd the blood, 

From thy wouilded side which flow'd, 

Be of sin the double cure; 

Save from wrath, and make me pure. 

2 Should my tears for ever flow, 
Should my zeal no languor know, 
This for sin could not atone ; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone ; 
In my hand no price I bring. 
Simply to thy cross I cling. , 

3 While I draw this fleeting brtoth» 
When mine eyelids close in death. 
When I rise to worlds unknown. 
And behold Thee on thy throne. 
Rock of ages ! cleft for me. 

Let me hide myself in Thee. 

Hymn 183. 

(L.M. CANAAN.) 
The cross of Christ. 

1 When we survey the wondrous cross, 
On which the Prince of glory died. 
Our richest gain we cooint hwt Voi^'^ 
And pour contempt on «S!V o\xt ^f\Sft* 
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2 Forbid it» Lord ! that we should boast,. 
Save in the cross of Christ our God I 
Forbid all other hope or trust. 
But the atonement of his blood. 

S See from his head, his hands, his feet. 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ; 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet ? 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

4 Were the whole realm of nature ours. 
That were a tribute far too small ; 
•• Such love" exceeds our utmost powers, 
. And claims our soul, our life, our all. 



Hymn 184. 

(S. M. PECKHAM.) 
ChriH the tqipointed Lamb of CML 

1 Not all the blood of beasts, 
On Jewish altars slain, 

Could give the troubled conscience peace. 
Or cleanse its guilty stain. 

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away ; 

A sacrifice of nobler name. 
And richer blood than they. 

S Lord ! we look back to see 

The burdens Thou didst bear, 
When hanging on the accursed tree, 
* And trust our guilt was there. 

4 Believing, we rejoice 
To see 3ie curse tciaoNe ; 
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We praise the Lamb with cheerful voicei 
And sing his dying love» 

Hymn 18^. 

(p. M. HOTHAM.) 
Jesus, ihe tinner' 8 only H^fiiga, 

1 Jesus ! Refuge of the soul ! . 
To thy sheltering arms we fly, 
While the raging billows roll, 
While the tempest still is high ; 
Hide us, O our Saviour ! hide^ 
Till the storm of life is past; 
Safe into the haven guiae. 
Safe receive our souls at last* 

2 Other Refuge there is none. 
Where the helpless soul may flee ; 
Leave, oh ! leave us not alone. 
Since alone we look to Thee; 

' All our trust on Thee is stayed ; 
Air our help from Thee we bring ; 
Cover our defenceless head 
With the shadow of thy wing. 

S Thou, O Christ ! art all we want ; 
More than all in Thee we find ; 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint. 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind ; 
Just and holy is thy name ; 
Ours is from a guilty race : 
We are full of sin and shame ; 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 

4 Plenteous grace with Thee \%^\3xA.v 
Grace to pardon a\\ oux «ixv \ 
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Let the healing streams abound. 
Make and keep us pure mthin : 
Thou of life the Fountain art, 
Freely let us take of Thee ; 
Spring Thou up within each heart. 
Rise to all eternity. 

Hymn 186. 

(l. m. bath auricula.) 

The ChritHan, nai ashamed of hit Saoiotar. 

1 Can it, Redeemer ! ever be 

That sinners are ashamed of Thee ? 
Scorn'd be the thou^ht^by rich and poor 
Oh ! may we scorn it more and more. 

2 Ashamed of Thee ! the sinner's I^ri^d, 
On whom our hopes of heaven depend ? 
No, when we blush, be all our shame, 
That we no more revere thy name* 

S Ashamed of Thee, our Lord ! we may* 
When we've no sins to wash away. 
No tear to. wipe, no joy to crave^ 
No fears to quell, no souls to save. 

4 Till then-— nor is our boasting vain. 
Till then, we'll boast a Saviour slain ; 
And while in Thee we glory thus, 
Oh ! be not Thou ashamed of us. 



Hymn 187. 

(l. m. pancbas.) 

27te tinner pUading fir mercy* 

1 O honn \ how meTc\&a\ wctTVicWL I 
Although of shmex^ vie we di\Ai 
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Prostrate before thy throne we bow, 
In humble hope to find relief 

2 Our Saviour ! why should we deepair? 
Since for the vilest Thou didst die? 
Wilt Thou not hear the sinner's prayer ? 
Wilt Thou not hear his secret sigh ? 

3 Oh! cleansethethoughtsof each vile heart, 
Help us to live.to Thee alone; 

Thy gracious Spirit now impart, 
And take away the heart of stone. 

4 Keep us from every evil way ; 
Preserve us from the sinner's doom ; 
Guard and protect us day by day; 
And save us firm the wrath to come. 

5 And when our spirits take their flight, 
Oh ! guide them to the realms above^ 
To dwell among thy saints in lights 
Where all is joy, and all is love* 

Hymn'ISS. 

(L. M. CANAAN.) 
Th$ tbmer phadmg far matgm 

1 O Lord I my God 1 in mercy turn; 
In mercy hear a sinner mourn : 

To Thee I look, to Thee I cry ; 

To Thee my trembling soul draws nigh. 

2 Ah! what are sinful pleasures now. 
But thorns around my bleeding biow ? 
Spectres that hover round my brain, 
And aggravate, and mock my pain ? 

S For these I save away niy soul 
Now mijght Uiy thux^et^^'^^^ xcS!^^ 
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Thy vengeance strike, and with a blow. 
Lay thy rebellious creatures low. 

4 But Jesus ! close to Thee I'll cling ; 
I'll crowd beneath thy sheltering wing; 
I'll clasp thy cross, and holding there, 
£'en me perhaps the Lord may jspare. 



Hymn 189- 

(l. m. yabmouth.) 

Christ* 8 triw/qth over death and the pwe, 

1 He dies I the Friend of sinners dies ; 
Lo I Salem's daughters weep around! 
A solemn darkness veils the skies, / 
A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 

2 Ye saints ! with pious tears bedew 

His tomb, who groan'd beneath.your load; 

Not only tears He shed for you. 

But freely pour'd both tears and blood. 

5 Oh! love and grief beyond degree! 
The Lord of glory dies for men ; 
Butlo! what sudden joys we see! • 
Jesus, the dead, revives again. 

4 The rising God forsakes the tomb. 
The tomb in vain forbids Him rise ; 
Cherubic lemons guard Him home, 
And shout his welcome to the skies. 

5 Cease, cease your tears, ye saints, and tell 
How high your great Deliverer reigns; 
SiDg how He spoil'd the hosts of hell ; 

And led the tyrant DeaX)ci \xi ^««iv 
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6 Say, live for ever, wondrous King t 
Born to redeem, and strong to save; 
Then ask the tyrant, " where's thy sting? 
And where thy victory, boasting grave r' 

Hymn 190. 

(p. M. PORTSMOUTH.) 
Far EoMier-dmf, 

1 The happy morn is come ; 
Triumphant o'ier the grave. 
The Saviour leaves the tomb. 
Almighty now to save : 

Captivity is captive led ; 

For Jesus livetn that was dead. 

2 Who now accuseth them, 
For whom the Surety died? 
Or who shall those condemn 
Whom God hath justified ? 

Captivity is captive led. 

For Jesus liveth that was dead. 

S Christ hath the ransom paid ; 

The glorious work is done ; 

On Him our help is laid ; 

By Him our victory won ; 
Captivity is captive led. 
For Jesus liveth that was dead. 

Hymn 191. 

(p. m. harts.) 

For EatUr-day* 

1 " Christ our Lord is risen to day ;** 
Sons of men and angels, say ; 
Raise your joys and trlumi^Vi^ V&Av \ 
SiDgf ye heavens. I ti^ou ewxXvte^l \ 
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2 Love's redeeming work is done; 
FoQgbt the fight, the battle won ; 
Vain the stone — the watch how Tain f 
Christ has burst to life again. 

S Soar we now, where Christ has led, 
Following our exalted Head ; 
Made like Him, like Him we rise ; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 

4 Thee, we greet triumphant now ; 
Hail, the Kesurrection Thou I 
Jtiail, Thou Lord of earth and heaven; 
Praise by both to Thee be given. 

Hymn 192. 

(C. M. EGYPT.) 
Chriti*$ trimmfh over Ihe graoe, 

1 The Sun of Righteousness appears, 

To set in blood no more ; 
Adore the Lord, who quells your fears^ 
The Lord of life adore. 

2 Alone the dreadful race He ran ; 

Alone the wine-press trod ; 
He sufier'd, bled, and died, as nutnf 
He rose again as God. 

S The seal, the stone, the watch, oppose 
In vain his power to rise; 
That power the gates of hell o'erthrows. 
And opens paradise. 

4 Arise, O Sun of Righteousness ! 
With healing in thy wing; 
Our souls with thy ^Viralvciii hltsft^ 
And life and paidoii\>Tvi^%« . 
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Htmn 193. 

(p. H. AVISON.) 
The Chrutian praiting hi* Seokemer, 

1 Jesus ! Source of every blessing ! 

Tune my heart to holiest lays ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing. 

Call for ceaseless songs of praise. 
Te^ch me some melodious measure, 

Sung by holy saints above ; 
Fill my soul with sacred pleasure. 

While I strive to sing thy love. 

2 Soi^ht by Thee, while yet a stranger, 

Wandering from the fold of God, 
I was found and saved from danger, 

By the shedding of thy blood ; 
By thy hand restored, (defended, 

Safe through life I'm thus far come ; 
Safe, O Lord ! when life is ended, 

Bring me to my heavenly home. 
S To thy grace, how great a debtor 

Daily I'm constram'd to be ; 
Let that grace break every fetter. 

That would hold my heart from Thee ; 
Prone to wander, still I feel it ; 

Prone to leave the God I love ; 
With thy Holy Spirit seal it, 

Seal it for* thy courts above. 

Hymn 194. 

(C. M. CONDESCENSION.) 
jHie hletttebtets of godly torrmo, 

1 Blessed are they who mourn for sin. 
With godly sonxyw mo\in\\ 
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Who see its guilt, and feel its weight. 
Too heavy to be borne. 

2 So Ephraim* moan'd his sinful state. 

Oppressed with guilty fears ; 
So Mary kiss'df her Saviour's feet, 
And wash'd them with her tears. 

3 When sinners thus behold their guilt, 

And tremble at the sight, 
Christ sees the travail of his soul,:!: 
And sees it with delight. 

4 Though red like crimson are their sins. 

He makes them white as snow ; 
Though far as East from West they reach, 
His mercies farther flow. 

5 Thus all the saints, once sinners here. 

Around the throne of God, 
Have wash*d their robes and made them 
white 
In hb atoning blood. / 

Hymn 195. 

(C. M. BIRMINGHAM.) 
The tinner alive wWunU the law* Rom* Yii. 

1 I WAS alive, without the law,. 

In fancied peace secure; 
I felt no fear, no danger saw. 
And thought salvation sure. 

2 But when to my awaken'd soul 

The law its power applied. 
My sin revived before my eyes. 
And I beholding, died. 

* Jfmn. zuu. 18. \ Liike^u.^. \\«aum.\V 
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S Death is the wages I have earn'J, 
The just desert of sin ; 
Alas I my life is vile without, 
And vile my heart within. 

4 Oh ! who can free my troubled mind 

From sin's oppressive load ? ^ 
O wretched man ! how shall I find 
Acceptance with my God ? 

5 My soul with transport turns to Thee, 

To Thee, my Saviour, turns ; 
Cleansed by thy blood, and saved by grace. 
My soul no longer mourns. 

Hymn 196. 

(c. M. carr's lane.) 

Mount Sinai and Mount Zton, Heb, xii. 18, &o. 

1 Not to the terrors of the Lord, 

The tempest, fire, and smoke. 
Not to the thunder of that word, 
Which God on Sinai spoke ; 

2 But we are come to Zion's hill, 

The city of our God ; 
Where milder words declare his will, 
And spread his love abroad. 

3 Behold the innumerable host 

Of angels, cloth'd in light;] 
Behold the spirits of the just, . 
Whose faith is turn'd to sight. 

i May we, among these hosts above^ 
Our voice for ever xav&^« 

T3 ^ 
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Join'd with tb^n here io works of knre^ 
And there in worksof praiaew 

Hymn 197. 

(C. M. BOUSQUET.) 
T%e Samour the ainmer^i r^^ 

1 Let us approach the mercy seat. 

Where Jesus answers prayer ; 
And humbly fall before his feet ; 
For none shall perish there. 

2 Thy promise is our only plea; 

Our only hope thy word ; 
Thou callest burden'd souls to Thee, 
And such are we, O Lord ! 

3 Bow'd down beneath a load of sin. 

By Satan sorely prest, 
By wars without, and fears within. 
We come to Thee for rest. 

4 Be Thou our Shield and Hiding-place^ 

That, sheltered near thy side^ 
We may our fierce accuser face. 
And tell Him, « Thou hast died.'* 

Hymn 198. 

(C. M. UNIVERSITY.) 

1 Come, Holy Spirit ! Heavenly Dove ! 

With thine all-quickening powers ! 
Kindle the flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 See ! how we grovel here below, 

Fond of these earthly toys : 
How backward, and at best) how slow. 
To gain eternal ]o^&\ 
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3 In vain we tane oar lifeless songs ; 

In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

4 In heartless prayers, and weak complaint, 

Shall all our days be past ? 
Our love to Thee, O Lord ! so faint, 
And thine to us so vast ! 

6 Come, Holv Spirit ! Heavenly Dove ! 
With thme all-quickening powers ; 
Shed in our hearts the Saviour's love. 
And that shall kindle burs. 



Hymn 199. 

(L. M. HONITON.) 
PUaUng tkt promUis of Ood, 1 Kings iii. 6* 

1 LoRD,dostThousay,**ask what Thou wilt?* 
With joy we seize the present hour ; 
We seek to be released from guilt, 
From sin's assaults, and Satan's power. 

^ More of thy presence now impart ; 
More of thme image let us bear; 
Erect thy throne in every heart, 
And reign without a rival there. 

S In Jesu's blood our pardon seal, 
Our weakness perfect in thy strength, 
The Saviour's boundless love reveal, 
In all its height, and breadth, and length. 

4 In heavenlv things, oh I tci^<& \\.'^^'«Ssft<^ 
To know tky witt and Yo^e \5k^ ^w«^^\ 
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And, i» tbe po'^er thy grace suppUesi 
To grow in wisdom as in days. 

5 Grant these requests : we ask tio more^ 
But freely all to Thee resign : 
Whatever our lot, or rich or poor,. 
All shall be well, if we are thine*. 



Hymn 200. 

(L. M. ISLINGTON.)' 
Oppotitum of grace and nature, 

1 What adverse natures dwell within. J 
Contending grace, remaining sin ; 
Nor this can reign, nor that prevail. 
Though each by turns the heart assaiL 

2 Now in the dust we sorrowing lie ; 
Now raise our song^ of triumph high ; 
Sing a rebellious passion slain ; 

Or mourn to feel its power again. 

S One happy hour beholds us rise, 
Triumphant to the promised skies ; 
And, wiog'd with faith, we speed our flight 
To realms of joy, and worlds of light. 

5 But scarce the minutes onward roll, 
Ere earth recalls the captive soul ; 
Ere, drawn by its attractive force. 
We headlong urge our downward course. 

5 Great God ! assist us in the fight ; 
Make us victorious in thy might : 
Thou the despondlu^ heart canst raise, 
Tke victory uiine, fttvd \Kvac ^% ^\«»ifc. 
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Hymn 201. 

(C. M. ST. ANN'S.) 
OpporiHon of grace and nature. 

1 What different powers of grace and sin 

Attend this mortal state ! 
We bate the thoughts we feel within, 
And do the works we hate. 

2 Now we complain, and mourn, and sigh, 

For sin and Satan reign ; 
Now swell the song of triumph high. 
For grace prevails again. 

S The darkness struggles with the light. 
Till perfect day arise : 
Water and fire maintain the fight, ^ 
' Until the weaker dies. 

4 Thus shall the flesh and spirit strive. 
And vex and break our peace. 
Till death shall close this mortal life. 
And sin shall ever cease. 



Hymn 202. 

(C. M. MELCHISEDEC.) 
The eainti kepi by the power of God. 

1 Not unto us, but Thee, O Lord ! 

Be praise and glory given, 
For every gracious thought and word. 
Which brings us nearer heaven. 

2 Thy saints are in thy faithful hand^ 

Secure beneath thine eye ; 
And safe at last they all shall ^1*^4^ 
Before thy throne otiYv\^» 



222 HYMNS. 

3 Redeemed frorn sin, and saved by grace, 
Thy glory they shall see. 
And eye to eye, and face to &ce, 
For ever dwell with Thee. 

i Oh ! hasten, Lord i the glorious day ; 
Call all thy children' home; 
Teach us, with humble iiope, to 6ay5 
Liord J^sus 1 qui^I^ly <X)me. 



if I iri J 



Hymn 203. 

(p. M. CALTARY.) 
DfKvaranet to iA« a^^HMs* 

1 On the mountain's top appearing, 

''Lo 1 the sacred Herald stands ! 
Welcome news to 2iion bearing, 

Zion long in hostile lands : 
Mourning captive ! 
God Himself shall loose thy bands. 

2 Lo ! thy sun is risen in glory ; 

God Himself appears thy Friend ; 
All thy foes shall flee before Thee ; 

Here their boasts and triumphs end : 
Great deliverance 
Zion's King vouchsafes to send. 

3 Enemies no more shall trouble ; 

All thy warfare now is past ; 
For thy shame thou shalt have* double, 

Days of peace are come^at last : 
All thy conflicts . 
Ead in everlasting rest 
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Hymn 204. 

(s. m. cranbrook.) 

LA Me OvMrtn ofZion rejoio* in thtir Xing. 

1 Come, ye that love the Lord, 

And let your joys be known ; 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne. 

2 The sorrows of the mind 

Be banisb'd from the place ; 
Religion never was designed 
To make our pleasures less. ' 

3 Let those refuse to sing, 

Who never knew our God ; 
But children of the heavenly King 
Should spread their joys abroad. 

4 For they, through grace, have found 

Glory begun below ; 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow. 

5 Then let our songs abound. 

And every tear be dry ; 
We're hastening through Emmanuel's land 
To fairer worlds on high. 

Hymn 205. 

(p. M. HANLET.) 
For the i^fiueneea qfthe JSoljf S^riL 

1 £T£RNAii Spirit I by whose aid 
The world*s foundations £rst were laid^ 
Come, visit every waiting mind, 
Come, pour thy joys on all mankind : 
From sin and sorrow set us free; 
And make us temples wotOo.^ TV^ae* 
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2 Thou Strength of his Almighty hand. 
Whose powerdoesheaven&earthcommandi 
Thrice Holy Fount ! Thrice Holy Fire ! 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire ; 
Come and thy sacred unction bring. 
To sanctify us while we sing. 

8 Plenteous of grace, descend from high. 
Rich in thy seven-fold energy; 
Give us thyself, that we may see 
The Father and the Son by Thee ; 
Make us eternal truths receive; 
And practice all that we believe. 

4 Immortal honour, endless fame, 
Attend the Almighty Father's name; 
Let God the Son be glorified, 
Who for lost man's redemption died ; 
And equal adoration be, ^ 
Eternal Spirit ! paid to Thee. 

Hymn 206. 

(L. M. RANDALL.) 
The Christian exhorted to toaichfidneu, 

1 O Israel ! to thy tents repair : 
Why thus secure on hostile ground ? 
Thy Lord commands Thee to beware ; 
For many foes thy camp surround. 

2 The trumpet gives a martial strain ; 
O Israel ! gird thee for the fight: 
Arise, the combat to maintain ; 
Arise, and put thy foes to flight. 

5 Oh ! sleep not thou as others do ; 
Awake^ be vigilant, be brave ; 
The coward, and lYie i^\vi^i^ax^ Voo 

Mmt wear the fetters oi tue Av^^- 
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4 A nobler lot is cast for tbee ; 

A crown awaits thee in the skies ; 
With such a hope shall Israel flee, 
And yield, through weariness, the prize ? 

5 No : let a careless world repose, 

And slumber on through life's short day. 
While Israel to the conflict goes. 
And bears the gl orious prize away. 

Hymn 207. 

(C. M. MANCH£ST£R.) 
Qmfittlon ttf unprqfitablenetM under mean$ offfroBM* 

1 Though oft we hear the joyful sound 

Of thy salvation, Lord ! 
How weak in faith we still are found ! 
How slow to learn thy word I 

2 Though we frequent thy holy place^ 

W^ seem to come in vain ; 
So small a portion of thy grace 
Our sinful hearts retain. 

S How cold and feeble is our love ! 
How servile is our fear ! 
How low our hope of joys above ! 
Our vows how insincere ! 
4 O Lord ! with faith our souls inspire ; 
Make all things n,ew within ; 
And with a flame of holy fire, 
Consume the dross of sin. 

Hymn 208. 

(c. M. ST. Ann's.) 

The barren fig-tree. 

1 See in the vineyard of the Lord 
A barren fig-tree staivdiV. 
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It yields no fruit, no blossom l>ears» 
Though planted by his hand. 

2 From year to year He seeks for fruity 

And still no fruit is found : 

It stands, among the living trees, 

A cumberer of the ground. 

3 But lo I the gracious Saviour pleads^ 

" The barren fig-tree spare; 
<< In mercy stay the threatening hand, 
" And grant another year. 

4 ^^ Perhaps some means of graces aotried, 

<< May reach the stony heart ; 
" Or the soft dews of heavenly love 
<< May heavenly life impart. 

5 <* But, if all means should prove in vaiui 

<< And still no fruit appear, 
" Then mercy may no longer plead, 
" Nor aisk another year." 

Htmn 209. 

(p. M. ARNE.) 
ITte ChmUanderiring to deptnrt and be wWt ChruL 

1 To Jesus, the Crown of our hope. 
Our souls are in haste to be gone; 
Oh ! bear us, ye Cherubim, up. 
And waft us away to his throne. 

2 Our Saviour I whom, absent, we love, 
Whom, having not seen, we adore, 
Whose name is exalted above 

All glory, dominion and power I 
S Dissolve Thou the bond that detains 
Our souls from tVieiT poxtAoumTVi^v 
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And strike off the adamant chains, 
And make us eternally free. 

4 Then that happy sera b^ins. 

When, arra/d in thy beauty, we shine, 
Nor any more pierce, by our sins, 
The bosom on which we recline. 



Hmny 210. 

(C. M. ROMAINE.) 
7%e h(q)e ofheavenf the CkritHan^g wpport, 

1 When we can read our title clear 

To mansions in the skies, 
We bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe our weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against our «ouls engage, 

And heirs fierce darts be huti'd) 
We then can smile at Satan's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 

S Let cares like wildest billows, come. 
And storms of sorrow fall, 
May we but safely reach our home, 
Our God, our Heaven, our All ! 

4 There anchor'd safe the weary soul 
Shall find the port of rest, 
Nor storms shall beat, nor billows roll. 
Across the peaceful breast. 

Hymn 211. 

(C. M. MABTIN's LAN£.) 
EnUn tulQeetion toihewiUcf OctL 

I O Thou ! who hast at th^ c.o\svavdX)^%^ 
The hearts of all mea in iVi^ Yios^V 
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Our wajnvard, erring hearts incline 
To have no other will but thine. 

2 Our wishes, gur desires* control ; 
Mould every purpose of the soul ; 
O'er all may we victorious be, 
That stands between ourselves and Thee. 

S Twice blest will all our blessings be, 
When we can look through them to Thee; 
When each glad heart its tribute pays 
Of love, and gratitude, and praise. 

4 Still make us when temptation's near, 
As our worst foe, ourselves to fear : 
And, each vain-glorious thought to quell, 
Teach us how Peter vow'd and fell. 

5 Yet may we, feeble, weak, and frail, 
Against our mightiest foes prevail ; 
Thy word, our safety from alarm, 
Our strength, thine everlasting arm. 

6 And, while we to thy glory live^ 
May we to Thee all glory give. 
Until the joyful summons come. 
That calls thy willing servants home. 



Hymn 212. 

(L. M. ROME.) 
For heaoenltf mindednett. Col. iii. 2-— 31. 

i Oh ! from the world's vile slavery. 
Almighty Saviour ! set us free ; 
And as our treasure \a «SooNe^ 
Be there our thoug\\ts> )oe \)r«^ witVss^ 
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2 But oft) alas ! too well we know, 

Our thoughts, our love, are fix'd below ; 

In every lifeless prayer we find 

The heart unmoved, the absent mind. 

3 Oh ! what that frozen heart can move 
That melts not at the Saviour's love ? 
What can that sluggish spirit raise 
That will not sing the Saviour's praise ? 

4 Yet earthly pleasure still has charms ; 
And earthly love our bosom warms : 
Though cold our hearts to love divine, 
And cold, our bleeding Lord, to thine. 

5 Lord ! draw our best affections hence, 
Above this world of sin and sense, 
Cause them to soar beyond the skies. 
And rest not, till to Ihee they rise. 



Hymn 213. 

(C. M. SUBMISSION.) 
From ^e general thanhegiting. 

1 t'ATHER of mercies ! let our songs 

With Thee acceptance find. 
While we thy loving-kindness trace 
To us and all mankind. 

I 

2 We thank Thee for creation's gift. 

For life preserved by Thee, 
And all the blessings life affords. 
So vast and yet so free. 

3 But chiefly for redemption's gLfi^ . 

To us in Jesus gvvetv. 
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For all the means of grace on ei^rth. 
And all our hopes of heaven. 

4 O let a sense of this thy love 

Our best affections raise, 
That while our lips proclaim thy grace 
Our hearts may shew thy praise. 

5 Lord ! may we give ourselves to Thee, 

And walking in thy ways. 
In righteousness and holiness. 
May serve Thee all our da3rs. 

6 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Let equal praise ascend, 
From worlds below, which soon must cease, 
And worlds that know no end. 



Hymn 214. 

(L. M. CANNOCK.) 
JVoffi Me Te Dewn, 

1 Thee we adore. Eternal Lord I 

We praise thv name with one accord : 
Thy saints who here ihy goodness aee^ 
Through all the world do worship Thee. 

2 To Thee aloud all angels cry, 

And ceaseless raise their songs on high, 

Both Cherubim and Seraphin, 

The heavens and all the powers therein. 

S The Apostles join the glorious throng; 
The Prophets swell the immortal song; 
The martyrs' noble army raise 
Eternal anthems to tby i^is^se. * 
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4 Tbee, Holy, Holy, Holy King ! 
Thee the Lord God of Hosts they sing ! 
Thus earth below and heaven above 
Resound thy glory and thy love. 

Hymn 215. 

(p. M. BOCHESTER.) 
Var dUigenei to make our calling and dtUkm swre, 

1 O God 1 thy saving grace impart ; 
And deeply on each careless heart 

Eternal things impress ; 
Give us to feel their solemn weight. 
To tremble at our guilty state, 

And wake to righteousness. 

2 Before us place, in dread array. 
The pomp of that tremendous day. 

When Thou with* clouds shalt come ; 
Oh ! may we now ourselves prepare 
To stand before thine awful bar. 

And hear our endless doom. 

5 Be this our one great object here, 
With ceaseless care, and holy fear. 

To make our calling sure :f 
Thine utmost council to fulfil. 
To suffer all thy righteous will. 

And to the end endure. 

4 Then, gracious Lord 1 our souls receive. 
Transported from this world, to live 

With Thee in worlds above ; 
Where faith is lost in endless sight. 
And hope in full supreme delight, 
And all is boundless \oNe. 

• Rev.i.7. \ ^1?«to!t\*Vi* 
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Hymn 216. 

(l. m. martin's lane.) 

Tw the SaeramiaU, 

1 Lord Jesus ! is thy table spread ? 
And does thy cup with love oerflow? 
Thither be all thy children led. 
And let them all thy bounty know* 

2 Hail, sacred feast 1 which Jesus makes, 
Rich banquet of his flesh and blood ; 
Thrice happy he, who here partakes 
This sacred stream, that heavenly food. 

S Lord ! let thy table honoured be, 
And furnish'd well with joyful guests ; 
May every soul salvation see. 
Who here its sacred pledges tastes. 

4 Let crowds approach with hearts sincere ; 
With hearts inflamed let all attend ; 
And, having felt thy presence here, 

Let not the joy, or profit end. 

5 Revive thy dying churches, Lord I 
Bid all our drooping graces live, 
And more that energy afford, 

A Saviour's blood alone can give. 

Hymn 217. 

(s. M. SHIRLAND.) 
For spiritual illumination and strength, 

1 Come, Holy Spirit 1 come : 
Let thy bright beams arise : 
Dispel the sorrow from out minds, 
The darkness ?Tom oxxx e^^* 
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12 Convince us of our sin ; 
And lead us to the Lord, 
And to our wondering view reveal 
The mercies of thy word, 

3 Revive our drooping faith. 

Our doubts and fears remove ; 
And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of everlasting love. 

4 Dwell Thou within our breast, 

Our minds from bondage free; 
So shall we know and praise and love 
The Father, Son, and Thee. 



Hymn 218. 

(l. m. honiton.) 

JAfa the wawnfur Christian exertion, 

1 Awake, my zeal, awake, my love. 
To serve my Saviour here below, 

In works, which perfect saints above. 
And holy angels cannot do. 

2 Awake, my charity, to feed 

The hungry soul, and clothe the poor ; 
In heaven are found no sons of need, 
There all these duties are no more. 

S Subdue thy passions, O my soul ! 

Maintain the fight, thy work pursue ; 
"^ Daily thy rising sins control. 

And be thy victories ever new. 

4 The land of triumph lies ou K\^^ 

The land where toes uo rcioxe «cva5\ "^^^ 
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Lord ! may I conquer till I die, 
And all the glorious warfare wage. 

5 Let every passing hour confess 
I gain thy Gospel fresh renown ; 
And when my life and labours cease. 
May I obtain the glorious crown I 

Hymn 219. 

(C. M. EGYPT.) 
MboCs redempiioH dratDeth nigh. 

1 Servants of God ! awake, arise, 

And lift your voice on high ; 
Adore and praise that sovereign love 
Which speaks salvation nigh. 

2 Swift on the wings of time it flies; 

Each moment brings it near : 
Then welcome each oeclining day. 
And each revolving year. 

A few more jnonths their rounds shall run, 

A few more mornings rise. 
Ere all its glories stand reveal'd 

To our admiring eyes. 

4 Ye wheels of nature ! speed your course; 
Ye mortal powers decay ! 
Fast as ye brmg the night of death, 
Ye bring eternal day. 

Hymn 220. 

(l. m. new sabbath.) 

For the Sabbath, 

J Lord of the Sabbath I heat our vows, 
On this thy day, \xx tViVa Avj \iQ»afc\ 
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And own, as grateful sacrifice^ 

The songs which from thy temple rise. 

2 Now met to pray, and bless thy name, 
Whose mercies flow each day the same, 
Whose kind compassions never cease, 
We seek instruction, pardon, peace* 

3 These -earthly Sabbaths, Lord ! we love; 
But there's a better rest above ; 

To that our restless souls aspire. 
With ardent hope and strong desire. 

4 O long expected day, begin ! 
Dawn on this world of woe and sin : 
So would we leave this weary road,* 
To find an endless rest in God. 



Hymn 221. 

(L. M. RANDALL.) 
For the evening of ^ Sabbath. 

1 Lord of the Sabbath ! *tis thy day : 
Now at its close thy grace display; 
Assembled in thy sacred name, 

Lo ! two or three thy promise claim. 

2 Thanks for thy house of prayer, O Lord ! 
Thanks for thy day, and for thy word : 
For all the means which Thou hast given 
Of knowing Thee^ and gaining hearen. 

3 What cause for shame each Sabbath brings I 
Pollution stains our holiest things ; 

Our prayers and praise have nothing good; 
They need the cleansing oi xXx^ >cXsyA% 
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4 The Sabbath ended, now we seek 
Thy blessing on us through the week ; 
Let all its days with Thee begin ; 
That each may prove a rest from sin. 

5 Lord of the Sabbath ! 'tis thy day : 
Let sinners feel and own thy sway ; 
The banner of the cross unfurl'd) 

Thine empire spread through all the world. 

Hymn 222. 

(C. M. PLEYEL.) 
The ntitablenesa of the Gospd to tinntn, 

1 Father of mercies ! in thy word 

What endless glory shines ! 
For ever be thy name adored 
For these celestial lines. 

2 Here springs of consolation rise, 

To cheer the fainting mind ; 

The needy souls receive supplies. 

And sweet refreshment find. 

3 When guilt and terror, pain and grief, 

United, rend the heart, 
And conscience turns from all relief 
That human aids impart ; 

4 Then the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peace around ; 

And bids the mourner's heart rejoice^ 

Charm'd^with the blissful sound. 

5 Divine Instructor ! Gracious Lord ! 

Be Thou for ever near ; 
Teach us to love thy sacred word. 
And find our SaVibu\ iVi^x^. 
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Hymn 223. 

(P, M. CASTLETON.) 
Far ddioerance from sin, the leprosy of the mouI. 

1 Lord ! whose grace, in power excelling, 

Cleansed the * leper's stain away, 

Look from heaven, thy holy dwelling. 

Help us, hear us, when we pray. 

2 From the filth of sin and folly, 

From unhallow'd passion's rage. 
From vain thoughts, and hopes unholy, 
Heedless youth, or selfish age ; — 

3 From the lusts, whose deep pollutions 

Adam's elder taint disclose ; 
From the tempter's dark intrusions, 
And from everlasting woes; — 

4 From the miser's hidden treasure. 

From the drunkard's jest obscene, 
From the world, its pomp and pleasure, 
Jesus ! Saviour 1 make us clean. 



Hymn 224. 

(C. M. CONDESCENSION.) 
Love to the ereaiure da^feromt, 

1 How vain are all things here below 1 

How false and yet how fair ! 
Each pleasure has its poison too. 
And every sweet a snare. 

2 The brightest things below the sky 

Give out a flattering light ; 
We should suspect some danger nigh. 
When they inspire delight* 

• MaU.Vm,2»3. 
Y 
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8 Our dearest joys, and nearest friends, 
The partners of our bloodf 
How they distract our waveribg minds. 
And leave but half for God I 

4 The fondness of a creature's love, 

How strong it strikes the sense ! 
Thither the warm affections move, 
Nor can we call them hence* 

5 Lord Jesus ! let thy glories be 
. Our soul's eternal food : 

Oh ! draw our hearts and thoughts to Thee, 
From all created good. 

■ ■ T 

Hymn 225. 

(C M. BIRMtNOHAM.) 
Far Sundaif'khodl ehUdrtM. 

1 H£AR, Lord ! the song of praise and prayer, 

In heaven thy dwelling-place^ 
From children made the puUic cai-e. 
And taught to seek thy face. 

2 Thanks for thy day, and for thy word ! 

And grant us, we implore. 

Never to waste, in sinfnl play, 

Thy holy Sabbaths more. 

3 Thanks that we hearj but oh ! impart 

To each desires sincere ; 
That we may listen with the hearty 
And leaiti as well as hear. 

4* For if vain thoughts the mind engage 
Of older far than we, 
What hope that, at out te^Aet ^^ 
Our minds should e'et >D^ite^< 
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5 Much hope — if Thou our spiriu take 

Beneatli thy gracious sway, 
Who canst the widest wiser make. 
And babes as wise as they. 

6 Wisdom and bii9s thy word bestows^ 

A sun that p^'er deqlines; 
And be thy merc^ shower'd oji those, 
Who placed us where it shines. 

Hymn 220. 

(?.3f. POJITSMQUTH.) 

At a aermoH far a SHmUi]f»8Aooi. 

C3kildnu» 

1 Come, let our vc^ce ^^$cend, 

In one glad song of praise ; 
To God, flie God qt Ipv^, 
Our grateful hearts we raise. 

Congregation, 

To God alcMie the praise belongs; ' 
He claims our esurliest, latest songs. 

ChOdren. 

2 Here we are tau^t to read 

The book of lue divine; 
Where our Redeemer s Ipve^i 
And brightest glories shine. 

€onffngati(m» 

To God alopp the praise is due; 
Who sends his word to us and you. 

ChUdren, 

3 Within these hallow' d vraXU 

Oar wandering feet ate btcm^^. % 
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Where prayer and praise ascend. 
And heavenly truths are taught. 

To God alone your praises bring ; 
Let young and old his praises sing. 

CHORUS.^Omgrtgatum ami Chiidrm. 

4 Lord ! bid this work of love 

Be crowned with great success ; 

May thousand!^ yet unborn, 
This institution bless : 

Thus shall th^ praise resound to Thee, 

In time and to eternity. 



Hymn 227. 

(cm. MANCHESTER.) I 

The unity of the church in heaven and mirth* 

1 The saints on earth, and those above 

But one communion make ; 
Join*d to their Lord in bonds of love. 
All of his grace partake. 

2 One family, we dwell in Him ; 

One church above, beneath ; 
Though now divided by the stream. 
The narrow stream of death. 

S One army of the living God, 
To his command we bow ; 
Part of the host have cross'd the floods 
And part are crossing now. 

4 Ten thousand to iVielt eudleiSA home 
Each moment beats «w«5 \ 



HYMNS. 241 

And wc are to the margin come. 
And soon must launch as they. 

5 Lord Jesus ! be our constant guide ; 
Then when the word is given, 
Bid death's cold flood its waves divide. 
And land us safe in heaven. 



Hymn 228. 

(C. M. UNIVERSITY.) 
The JruUleMsness of a dead fnUh, 

1 Deluded souls ! that dream of heaven, 

And make their empty boast 

Of inward joys, and sins forgiven. 

Who still are slaves to lust. 

2 Vain are our fancies, airy flights. 

If faith is cold and dead ; 
None but a living faith unites 
To Christ, our living Head : — 

3 A faith that changes all the heart. 

And works by active love ; 
That bids all sinful joys depart. 
And lifts the thoughts above. 

4 When from the curse God sets us free. 

He makes us pure within ; 
Nor sends his blessed Son to be 
The minister of sin. 



Hymn 229. 

(l. m. honiton.) 

CArMf our foHem and example* 

1 My great Redeemer, and my LoxiV 
I read my duty in \h^ v^oy^lX 

y2 
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Bat in thy life the \«w appears^ 
Drawn out in brightest dbtfractef 9^ 

2 What truth and love &y bosffm fill'! 
What zeal lo do thy Father^s will I 
Such zeal, and tra^, and love dSvtlfe^- 

I would transcribe aiid make th6m ttine. 

3 Cold mountains and the midnight air *' 
Witnessed the fervour of thy prayer ; 
The desert thy temptations knew, 
Tliy confficty and tny victory too. 

^ Be Thou my pattern ! let me beaar 
More of thy bcaveuly image here; 
And own at last my wiortUess Bame, 
Among the followers of the Lamb. 

Hymn 230. 

(C. «(. AWERCLlf Vi.y 

1 Thebs ia a. land of puve del^ht. 

Where satnto iatmortaf reign.: , 
Where enseal dagr eKdndes the digbl^ 
And pkasares banish pain* 

2 Lol rising from the swelling flo^dy 

The eternal hilk are seen ! 
So Canaaa^s laiMl of old was viewed, 
While Jordan roU'd between* 

3 But timorous moKtals start and shrink, 

To cross the narrow sea. 
And linger^, shivesxng om tlie brink. 
Afraid W immeh airay; 

4 Oh I conld'w^ tiiake dvst iooht^ temovse, 
Those glooiny doubts tk«. itefe \ 
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And see the Canaan that we love. 
With faith's illumined eyes ; — 

5 'Till from tk& modkit where Moses stood. 
We vi€?w the Idndseape e'er ; 
Nor die proud waves' of Jordan's flood, 
AffFi^^ us Stt>m the shore. 

HVMN 291. 

{p. B*. AtEXMVtrklA.) 
Seeding a better country, 

1 From iSgyot lately come, 

Where death an J darkness reign, 
We seeft a new,» a better fiome, 

Where we our rest shall gain : 
Hallelujah! 
We are on our way to God. 

2 There sin and sorrow cease, * 

And,« every conflict o'er, 
We there shall dwell in endless peaCe^ 
Nor thirst nor hunger more. 
. Halleliyahi &c. 

3 Theremin eelesdalstPakiAr 

Enrapftured ttiyriada sing, 

And love in every bosom- reigns ;, 
For God himself is King. 
Hallelujah, &c. 

4 We hope to join the thl*5ng. 

And soon their pleasures share. 
And sing the everfastihg so)ig, , 

With all the ransom'd tVi^t^*, . . 
HallelujalEi, &c. 
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Hymn 232. 

(p. M. STAMFORD.) 
The insuffidauy <if formal tervieei. 

1 In fcrxn we long had bow'd the knee^ 
But nought attractive then conid see^ 
To win our wayward hearts to Thee, ' 

Our Saviour ! 

2 Yet oft we trembled when we thought^ 
How we had sold ourselves for nought. 
But still against thy love we fought, 

Our Saviour ! 
S When self-accused we trembling stood, 
And promised fair as any coulci; 
We never counted on thy blood. 

Our Saviour ! 

4 Too soon the promise vain we proved. 
That sinners make while sin is loved. 
But still to Thee our hearts ne'er moved, 

Our Saviour ! 

5 To pleasure prone, we thought it hard. 
From pleasure's path to be debarr'd. 
Nor pleasure sought from thy regard. 

Our Saviour ! 

6 O Thou ! whom we so long withstood. 
Bring back our wandering souls to God, 
And wash us in thy precious blood, 

Our Saviour I 

Hymn 233. ^ 

(p. M. HAYDN,) 
For thefruitJulnesB of God's vineyard. 

J See the vineyard lately planted. 
By thy hand, O lioxo. o^^oiXs^V 
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Let thy people's prayer be granted. 
Keep it safe from hostile boasts : 
Hear, Oh ! hear us when we pray; 
Keep thy vineyard night and day. 

2 Drooping plants revive and nourish, 
Let them thrive beneath thy hand; 

Let the weak grow strong and flourish, 
Blooming fair at thy command : 

Let the fruitful yield Thee more, 

Laden with a richer store. 

S Further, Lord ! be Thou entreated ; 

Plant the barren waste around ; 
Let thy work be thus completed. 

And no fruitless spot be found ; 
Let the earth a vineyard be, 
Consecrated, Lord ! to Thee. 

Hymn 234. 

(C. M. LANE END.) 
Fw Christian Jove, 

1 Our God is love : and all his saints 

His image bear below : 
The heart, with love to God inflamed,^ 
With love to man will glow. 

2 O may we love each other, Lord I 

As we are loved of Thee : 
For none are truly born of God, 
Who live in enmity. 

3 Heirs of the same immortal bliss. 

Our hopes and fears the same^ 
The cords of love our Vieat\;& ^wJiWs«!A.% 
The law of love inftame. 
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' So shall the vain contentious world 
Our peaceful lives approve. 
And wondering say as they of old, 
** See bow these Christians love." 

Hymn 235. 

(C. M. WAUWICK.) 
Lovif the moti excellent of Okrisium graces* 

1 Of all the graces that adorn 

The Christian's hallpw'd breast, 
Love is the fairest of the train. 
The bond of all the rest. 

2 Knowledge alone is all in vain ; 

In vain all servile fear ; 
Our stubborn sins will still prevail, 
If love be absent there. 

8 Love fires the soul, and makes our feet 
In swift obedience move : 
Satan believes and trembles too. 
But Satan cannot love. 

4 This shall the Christian's bosom warm. 
When faith and hope shall cease ; 
This swell die song of endless praise^ 
Throughout the realms of peace. 

Hymn 236. 

(L. M. LUTHER.) 
' Fbr the conffertion of ike Jews, 

I Great God of Abraham ! hear our prayer ; 
Let Abraham's seed thy mercy share ; 
Oh ! may they now at length return^ 
And look on HimlV^ej^Vetced^ndmonrr 

^ iZemember Jacob's ftock o^ o\A^ 
Bring home the wat\dcve\a \.o l\\>3 Wift. 
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Remember, too, thy promised word,* 
^^ Israel at last shall seek the Lord." 
S Though outcasts stil I, estranged from Thee, 
Cut off from their own olive tree, 
Why should they longer such remain ? 
For Thou canst graft them in again. 

4 Lord ! put thy lawf within their hearts, 
And write it in their inward parts ; 
The veil of darkness rend in two, 
Which hides Messiah from tlieir view. 

5 O haste the day foretold so long, 
When Jew and Greek (a glorious throng !) 
One house shall seek, one prayershall pour, 
And one Redeemer ahaU adora 



Hymn 237. 

(L. M. INDIA*} 
For the «tiocctt of Chriaiiun Ifytioikariet, 

1 Mark'd as the purpose of the skies, 
This promise meets our anxious eyes, 
That heathen lands the Lord shall know. 
And warmed with faith, each bosom glow. 

2 E'en now the hallow'd scenes appear. 
E'en now unfolds the promised year; 
Lo ! distant shores thy heralds trace. 
And wing the tidings of thy graces 

3 'Midst burning climes, and frozen plains, 
Where heathen darkness brooding reigns, 
Lord 1 mark their steps, their fears subdue. 
And nerve their arm, and clear their view. 

4 When, worn by toil, tbeit %\iivt^\SkSa^^ 
Bid them the glotioua ?\3L\xrte\v«^\ 
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Bid them the crown of life survey, 
And onward urge their conqneriog way. 

5 So on the Indian's gloomy night, 
The eastern star shall shed her light, 
And Jesus' hallow'd reign control 
The stormy passions otthe soul. 

6 So shall Messiah's influence cheer 
His humble cot, which still is dear; . 
And heavenly hope his soul pervade. 
Though life, and time, and worlds shall fade. 

Hymn 238. 

(c. M. s*r. James's.) 

The MpiBtinetB of man fty nature, 

1 How helpless guifty nature lies. 

Unconscious of its load ! 
The heart unchanged can never rise 
To happiness and God. 

2 The will perverse, the passions blind, 

In paths of ruin stray ; 
Reason debased, can never find 
The safe and narrow way. 

S No power beneafth a power divine 
Can our proud wills subdue ; 
Tis thine, Almighty Saviour ! thihe^ 
To form the heart anew. 

i 'Tift thine our footsteps to recal. 
And point to joys on high, 
And make the scales of error fall 
From reason's darkened eye. . 

5 O ! change tbe&e sm(\]\\vQaxv% ^ ^razis^ 
And from poWuuow ?te^ \ 
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So shall our nouls, with all their powers, 
Be guided. Lord, by Thee. 

Hymn 239. 

(l. H. SHEFFIELD.) 
Tht CMttUm mimaied wUh the thought rfheoHm, 

1 As when the weary traveller eains 
The height of some o'erlooKing hill, 
His heart revives, if 'cross the pbins. 
He sees his home^ though distant still: — 
3 So when the Christian-pi^im views^ 
By faith, his mansion in the skies, 
The sight his Minting strength renews. 
And wings his speed to reach the skies. 
3 The hope (h heaven his Spirit cheers ; 
No more be grieves for sorrowsi^past; 
Nor any future conflict fears, 
So he m^ safe arrive at last. 
i Jesus ! on Thee our hopes we stay, 
To lead us on to thine abode; 
Assured thy love will far repay 
The hardest labours of the road. 

Hymn 240. 

(l. m. judgment.) 

GvrUCa ucond coming, 

1 The Lord shall comet theeatth shallquake; 
The mountains to their centre shake; 
And, withering from the vault of night, 
The stars shall pale their feeble hght. 

2 The Lord shall come I but not the same 
As once in lowly guise He came ; 

A silent Lamb bcrore his foes^ 

A weary man, and fuW o( ^^ifi»% 

■ X 
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S The Lord diall coiBel a >dreadrul form, 
With rainboW'«wii0al)b and vobes^ storm; 
On cherub-win|^ and wings of wind, 
Anointed Judge of all mankind. 

4 While siHoers to ibe xocks fiamplaim 
And seek tbe'niQUOtain's shade ad vaUi, 
Tlie sainls, ascendingfrom the tomb* 
Shall jo^rful sing, ^ The Lord b come !" 

(f. m. hahts.) 

Siptt- of Ckri§i*8meoHd earning, , 

1 In the sun, and moon, and ittars, 

Signs and wonders there^all b% 
Earth shall (juake with inward wars^ 
Nations with perplexity. 

2 Soon shall ocean's noary deep, 

Tost with stronger tempests, rise ; 
Wilder storms die momitain sweep;, 
Louder thunder rock the skies. 

3 Evil thoughts idiall shake the proud ; 

Racking doubt and restless fear ; 
And, amid the thunder cloud, 
Shall the Judge of men impear ! 

4 But though from his awfiil lace 

HeaKeBv shall 'Hade, and .earth shall Hy, 
Fear .not ye, his chosen race^ 
YA)iir rttdemplipii draweth nigb. 

HvMN 242. 

(p. M. GERMAN^) 
IhfleiihHi on Qtt new year* 

I While, with ceaaeVeis&>cc^ut%e) the sun 
RoU'd along thefotmet ^ewt^ 



Many souls their race ba«e rua. 
Never more to meet us here. 

2 A» the winged arrow fiks» 
Swift its destined mark to find, 
As the lightning from the skies. 
Darts and leaves no trace behind p — 

3 Thus with' speed. 0119 fleeting days 
Bear us down: life's rapid streson ; 
Locd 1 QEL high Qor wishesi raise ;-. 
All on earth i» bat » dreams 

4 Thanks for mercies past receive ; 
Pardon of our svis penew ; 
Teach ns henceforth how ta liv6^ 
With the eternal world in wew. 

5 Guidfi the yoiuigjvaiul . warn the fiid ; 
Bid all seeK the: S^ndour^s-Iove.; 

So when life's brief tale is told^i 
All shall diweU with Thee. abQ»«u 

(C. M. UTAEWICl^.) 
For Bvnning. 

1 Dread Sovereign-, let our efveniiig songs 

Like hdjf' iaosnse rise;' 
Assist the ofFemngs ^ oup tenguefr, 
To reach the tofty shiest 

2 Through alDthedbinsePs ef'the day 

Thy hand. was. s^LlFcor giumd ; 
And still to drivaour wants. awTij!^ 
Thy cnevcy stood pcepared» 
S Perpetual blessings Drom> above 
JSncomposs ua aTaandV 



262 HYMNS. 

But ah I how few returns of loTe 
Has our Redeemer found ! 

4 What have we done for Him who died. 

To save our sinful souls ? 

Alas ! our sins are multiplied, 

Fast as each minute rolls. 

5 Yet with these guilty hearts of ours^ 

Lord ! to thy cross we flee ; 
And yield them up with all their powers; 
To be renewed oy Thee. 

Hymn 244. 

(C. M. OLKEY.) 
- Ifornurtdng or wmhg, 

1 O Lord ! another day, [nighf] is flown ; 

And we, a feeble band. 
Are met once more before thy throne^ 
To bless thy guardian hand. 

2 Thy heavenly grace to all impart ; 

Bid strife and envy cease^ 
And spread abroad m every heart 
Thine everlasting peace. 

8 Our souls, obedient to thy sway. 
In Christian bonds unite ; 
That love may close the peaceful day. 
And hail the morning light. 

4 Thus cleansed from sin, and wholly thine, 
A flock by Jesus led. 
The sun of righteousness shall shine 
In glory on our head. 
S And Thou wilt tutu out vfw\4eT«k%fefc\^ 
And Thou wilt b\esa our vj^s \ 
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Till faith 'midst falling worlds shall greet 
The dawn of endless day. 

Hymn 245. 

(L. M. SHEFFIELD.) 
Morning Hjfmm 

1 In Sleep's serene oblivion laid, 
We safely pass'd the silent nisht ; 

, At once we see the breaking shadef 
And drink again the morning light. 

2 New-bom we bless the waking hour, 
Once more with awe rejoice to be ; 

Our conscious souls resume their power. 
And spring, our gracious God, to Thee. 

3 Oh ! guide us through the various maze 
Our doubtful feet are doom'd to tread ; 
And spread thy shield's protecting blaze, 
When dangers press around our head. 

4 A deeper shade must soon impend| 
A deeper sleep our eyes oppress ; 
Thy power, as now, shall still defend, 
Thy love, as now, thy servants bless. 

5 That deeper shade shall fade away, 
That deeper sleep shall leave my eyes y 
Thy light shall give Eternal Day, 
Thy love, the rapture of the skies. 

Hymn 246. 

(p. M. HANOVER.) 
€hd mindfid of our temporal wants* 

1 Though troubles assaVX^ 
And dangers affr\g)[it) 
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- Thouffh friends shall all fiiil,. 

And foes all unite ; 
Yet one thins secucesi us, 

Whatever oedde ; 
The Scriptm^ assures us. 

The Lord will pvaiode. 

2 No stredgjtk of ouv xxmUf. 

Or iroodness we claims. 
Yet if Whave knowoT 

The Saviour's greai nauie^ 
In ELim, our strong tower, 

We safely may hide-; 
The Lord is our power, 

The Lord will provide. 

3 When fled is our youth, 

And death is in sight. 
The Word of his Truth 

Shall still be our Light ; 
Though tempests, may lower, 

With Christ on our side. 
In death's darkest hour 

The Lord shall provide* 

Hymn 247. 

(C. M. MISSIONARY.) 
T%e UnSveraal Prayer* 

1 Father of all f and God of love ! 
By earth and heaven adored ! 
In worlds below^ tod worlds above, 
The Universal Lord. 

S Thou Great First Causey least understood^ 
Hast all our sen&e c»x£avei^ 
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To know but this, that Thou art good, 
And that ourselves are blind. 

8 What conscience dictates to be done, 
Or warns us not to do, 
TAiSf teach us more than death to shun, 
J%at^ more than life pursue. 

4 Where we are right, thy grace impart 

Still in the right to stay ; 
Where we are wrong, oh ! teach our heart 
To find that better way. 

5 Save us alike from foolish pride, 

And impious discontent, 
At aught tny wisdom has denied, 
Or aught thy goodness lent 

6 To Thee, whose temple is all space, 

Whose altar, earth, sea, skies. 
One chorus let all being raise, 
All nature's incense rise. 
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AvrucTiD Saint, to Christ draw near • • 96 

A FHend there is, your Yoioes join ... • • 96 

Again our earthly cares we leave • ... 196 

Again our weekly labours end ... •• 135 

AU, all it vanity below • • .. • • '9 

All bail the great Emmanuers name ... , 75 

All people that on earth do dwell ... . • 35 

Almighty Father, God of grace ... ••• 91 

Almighty Father, gracious Lord •• ... 54 

Almigh^ God, Eternal Lord . . • . 189 

Almighty King, whose wondrous hand ... - 118 

Almighty Maker of my frame ... ••• '20 

Arife, my tenderest thoughts, arise ••• 44 

A soldier's course from batH^ won • • 199 

As birds their infiint brood protect ... 100 

As some^tall rock amidst the waves • • 147 

As when the weary traveller gains • • 849 

Awake, and sing Uie song ... ..• 07 

Awake, my soul, and widi the sun • • ... 197 

Awake, my zeal, awake, my love ... ... 883 

<* Awake, O sword,** the Father cried . • 63 

Awake, ye saints, awake ... ... 133 

Before Jehovah*s awful throne • » 96 

Before thy throne of grace, O Lord • • 107 

Begin, my soul, the exalted lay ... 57 

Behold, a fountain freely flows . . 64^ 

Behold, Jehovah lives and rei^A ««« 
Behold, O Lord, before thy lYirotve 
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Behold, yc saints, the purchased gift 
Bestow, O Lord, upon our yoiith 
Beycmd this glittering starry sky 
Blest is the man, who shuns Ihe place 
Blessed are they who mourn for sin 
Blest is the work, O God and King 
Blest with the presence of their Ood 
Blow ye the trumpet, blow 
Brethren, let us join to blest 
By whom was David taught 
Can it. Redeemer, ercr be • • 

Children of the heavenly King 
" Christ, our Lord, is risen to day** 
Come, Holy Ghost, inqiire our songs 
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly; Dove .«, 
Gome, Hbly Spirit, eome 
Qome, let us bless the Lord' our Ood 
C^e, let us join our cheerfiil'sonn 
Cbme^ let us seek the grace of God 
Come, sound his praise abroad ••• 
Come, let our voice ascend 
Ciune, Thou Desire of all thy taihts 
Corner Thou long expected Jews ••« 
Gome, let us mark the narrow bounds 
Gome, ye that love the Saviour*8 name 
Come, ye who love the Lord • • 

Come, ye whose young and vigorous fi'ames 
Gome, ye that love the Lord * * 

Oread Sovereign, let our evening songs 
Snoouraged by thy futhful word 
Eiiinared too long our hearts have been 
Sternal God, we look to Thee 
Stomal source of every joy 
Sternal Spirit, by whose tad 
Sternal ^irit. Source of truth •• . 
Futh adds new charms to earthly bliss 
Itae from the world, O Lord, I flee 
Father of all, to Thee we bow 
Father of lieaven, whoso love profound 
Father of all, and God of love .. . 
Father of mercies, let our songa 
A//ier of mercies, in thy wotoL 
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'Father, to Thee our soids we' lift ... ... -f i7 

'For mercies countless as the sands ... . • 4S 

Torth from the east, the morarag imi *T1 

'From Bgypt lately cwne ... .• '9i3 

'From Sirau*8 mount, in might errayM • 1^ 

.From thine all-seeiog Spirit, -Xord ... ... '33 

*From Zioii*s hills our hdp descends ... ... 45 

'FulGl thy promise, gracious Lord . • . . "61 

'dive to our God immortal. praise ... ... dl 

Glory to Thee, my God, tiiis night. . ... 197 

'God in the Gospel of his Son ... ... IS6 

'Ood is our refuge in distress ... ... 23 

'Ood moves in a mysterious iray . . 99 

Bod of ray Uie, to Thee 1 call '*.. .. 162 

Glorious things of Thee are- spoken . . ... 99 

'Great the joy, the union: sweet .• ... '94 

Great God, how perfect are thy ways 106 

<Guide us, O Thou, great Jebcnrah... ... 109 

^Bappy are they, to whom the'Lord ... . . 101 

fiappy the man, whose hopes rely ... ... 55 

^Hark, my soul, it is the' Lord ... ... 160 

*Hark, tlie herald angelssing ... ... 60 

*Hark, ^tis the bell with solemn toll . . . ... 143 

'Hark, the voice of love and mercy . • . • 206 

-'Hark, the glad sound, the Saviour comes ... 202 

'Heal us, Emmanuel, here we are •• ... 88 

*fiear, Lord, the song of praise and prayer . . . 238 

'Hb lives,- who If ves to God alone ... .. 190 

19e who an earth, as- man, was known • • 62 

*He dies, the Friend of sinners dies • , ... 212 

'He who the earth*s foundation laid . • ... 199 

^Help us, O Lord, with humble minds ... 123 

■mgh on the bending willows kung ... . . 51 

'Hb master taken from his head ... ... 148 

=Holy Ghost, dispel oar sadness ... ... 108 

'Holy Lamb, who Thee receive ... .. 79 

Holy Lord God, I love thy truth t.. ... 176 

Honour and happiness unite . • • • .102 

How are thy servants- bless'd, O Lord ••• 39 

IHow beantaous are their feet ... ... 125 

"How blest the man, whoac beaxV \& i^ ^ •«« 

How bleat the righteoua we ••• •• ^^ 
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PAOB. 

How blest the time whoi Jems shone •• 1 13 

How blest thy creature is, O God • • •• 107 

How did our hearts rqoioe to hear • . • • 46 

How great the joy, how blest the sight ... SO 

How helpless guilty nature lies ••• ••• MB 

How many kindred souls are fled ••• ••• 146 

How pleasant is thy dwdling place • • ... 87 

How shall the young secure their hesorts . • 48 

How shall we come before Thee^ Lord <•. 72 

How shall we stand when Christ appears ... 70 

How blest the name of Jesus sounds ' •• 74 

How vain are all things here below... • • 8S7 

If rising from the bed of death ... ••• 194 

In all &e ways and works of God ... •.. ^ 

Incarnate God, the soul that knows. • . • 31 

In finrm we long had bow*d the knee .•• 244 

In sleep's serene oblinon laid •• •• 253 

In tender mercy, not in wrath ... ... 6 

In the sun, and moon, and stars .•• •• 250 

In Tain our fancy strives to paint ... •• 150 

III Tain the Saviour's mightiest foes ..• 2 

In vain the thoughtless world enquires ... 4 

Israel in ancient days •• ... ...# 159 

I thirst, but not as once I did • • • • 166 

I was alive without the law .. ; • 216 

I was a grovelling creature once ... • • 175 

Jehovah all our wants supplies ... ... 12 

Jesus, exalted far on high .. ••• 111 

Jesus, rising from the dead ... ... 80 

Jesus, refuge of the sou .. •• ■ 209 

Jesus, source of every blessing • . ... 215 

Jesus, shall reign where'er the sun • • . . 27 

Jesus, shepherd of the sheep • • . . 77 

Jesus, thy people love to meet • • •.. 136 

Jesus, thy perfect righteousness ... ... 204 

Jesus, who bought us with his blood • • ,.. 118 

Jesus, whose blood so freely stream'd .., 158 

Joy to the world, the Lord is come • . 34 

Let hearts and tongues unite • . ... Ii6 

Xiet party-names no more ... .. 139 

Xe^ SDogs of priuse to God ascend ... %.• 38 

Xet us adore the grace thai se^ •«> .«» ^ 
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Let worldly minds the world pursue . • 166 

Let us approach the mercy seat • . • • 818 

life's Toyage is of awful length ... ... 196 

Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates ... 14* 

Light of those, whose dreary dwelling ... 808 

Lo ! He comes in clouds descendinir . .. 153 

Lo I round the throne at God's right hand ... loo 

Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing • . ... 130 

Lord, look on all assembled here . . • • 181 

Lord, we are vile^ conceived in sin . •' ... 83 

Lord, we behold thy sovereign grace ... 88 

Lord) we con&ss our numerous faults ... 73 

liord, what is man, extremes how wide • • 103 

Lord, who hast suffisr^d all for me ... ... 188 

Lord, when to serious thought inclined ... 108 

I«ord, dost thou say, ask what thou wilt ... 819 

Lord of mercy and of mi^t .. ... 801 

Lord Jesus, is thy table qpread \ . ... 888 

Lord of the Sabbath, hear our vows ... 88|i 

Lord of the Sabbath, 'tis thy day ... . . 886 

Lord, whose grace in power excelling ... 887 

Lost in the wildering maze of sin ... ... 138 

Loud let the tuneftil trumpet sound ... 80 

Manna to Israel well supplied ... «.. 108 

My iMims are full, my stores increase ... 148 

My former hopes are fled ... •• 161 

My song shall bless the Lord of all . . ... 128 

My soul is sad and much dismay'd ,,. . . 174r 

My soul praise the Lord - . . • • 87 

No strength of nature can suffice ... ... 168 

Not all the blood of beasU .. .. 808 

Not to the terrors of the Lord • • . . 817 

Not unto us, but Thee, O Lord ., •• 881 

Not unto us, but to thy name •.• ••• 4l 

Now begin the heavenly theme •• . ••• 78 

Now, gracious Lord, thine arm reveal ••• . 144 

Now let us join with hearts and tongues ••• 66 

Now to the Lord, a noble song ••• ••• 70 

O come, loud anthems let us sing ..« ... 38 

Of all the gifts thy hand bestows ••• • « QV 

Of all the graces that adorn . . • • "^vvc^ 

Ofcra closer walk* with God . • **• ^^ 
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O fin- a thousand tongacs to sing . . . . 71 

O Father, glorify thy name ... ... 187 

O God, our help in aces past .. ... 90 

O God, how endless 18 thy love ... .. 2 

O God, thy saving grace .impart .. ... fSl 

Oh, most delightful hoor by man ... .. IM 

O bow I love thy holy word ... . . 186 

Oh ! from the world's vile slavery . . . , 888 

O Israel, to thy tents repair .., ... 884 

O Lord, how merciftil art l%aa . . ... 810 

O Lord, behold our deep distress • • • . 84 

O Lord, how glorious Is thy name . . • • 6 

O Lord, my best desires fulfil ... ... 188 

O Lord, another day is flown . . .. 888 

O Lord, the guardian of tny lifb .. ... 8 

O Lord, our rock, to Thee we fly f .. . . 16 

O liOrd, my God, in mercy turn ... ... 811 

O may the power which nielts the rock ... 18D 

O my'soul, what means this sadness... .. 88 

On that dread day, that wrathfhl day ... 156 

On Thee, O God of purity ... ... 5 

On the mountain's top appearing ... . . 888 

OppressM with unbelief and shi ... .. 171 

O praise ye the Lord ... .. ... £8 

O Saviour, whom this holy mom ... ... 800 

O Saviour, is thy promise fled ... ... 2Mi 

O Thou, to whose all-searching sight ... 109 

O Thou, who hast at thy command... . . 887 

Out of the deeps, O Jx>rd, we call ... ... 49 

Our souls shall magnify the Lord . • u, 17 

O Zion, when we think on thee ... ... 52 

I^pare a thankful song ... ... 74 

Befreshed by the bread and wine . . •'• 94 

Rejoice, the Lord is King ... ... 79 

Return, my wandering heart, return . . .V. 4 

Rock images! cleft for ore ... .. 807 

Saviour, when night involves the skies ... 192 

See what unbounded zeal and love . • • • 88 

See in the vineyard of the Lord ... ... 285 

See tbc vineyard lately planted ... . . 844 

Servants of God, awake, ansc . • . . 834 

Soon shall this curious house ot QAa^ •*< ^^ 
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Soon with resistless arm shall death 
Stay, thou insulted Spirit, stay 
Sweeter sounds than music knows . 
Tliankless for favours from on high 
The awful day will soon ariive 
The billows swell, the winds are hij;h 
The festal morn, our God, is come ••. 
The Lord proclaims his graoe abrond 
Tlie Lord, who once on Calvary bled 
Tke Lord will happiness divine • • 
The Lord descended from aboYe .• . 
The Lord my pasture shall prepace .., 
The Lord Jehovah reigns ^ . 

!Die Lord shall come, the Earth shall quafco 
The saints on earth and those above 
The spacious firmament on lilgh ..• 
The sun of righteousness appears « » 
The new "born child of heavenly grace 
The prayer that flows from hearts sincere 
The saints should never be dismayed • « 
The Saviour hides his face .«. 

The Spirit breathes upon the word . • 
The word of Christ our Lord • • 

Thee we adore, Eternal Lord,' • • 
There is a land of pure delight ••• 
Thu is the day the Lord hath b1ess*d 
This IS the day the Lord hath made 
Those v/ho on God their cause refiose 
Thou boundless source of every good 
Thou liord our Guard, our Ugfitp our Way 
Though of^ we hear the jayftil found 
Though wicked men grow rich and jgrcat 
Though troubles assail ... ... 

Through all the changing scenes of life 

Thus far the Lord hath led mc on ••• 

Thy threatcn*d wrath, O Lord, reatnun 

Thy mercy, Lord, to us extend ^ • 

Till I received thy gracious stroke • • 

*Tis my happiness below . , 

To celebrate thy praLse, O T/ord 

To Jesus the crown of our hope 

To Tliee, O Lord, weViti oux 80u\& • « ^^ 
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To-morrow, Lord, is thine ... .. 141 

Too many. Lord, abuse tby grace . • . . 129 

To keep the hunp alive ... . . • . 105 

To our Redeemer's fflorious name ••• ... 64 

To tell the Saviour 3l my wants ... ... 167 

Try us, O God, and search the ground ... 115 

Vitalsparkof heavenly flame .. .. 195 

Weep, weep not o*er thy children's tomb . • 202 

What adverse natures dwell within • • .... 220 

What diflenent powers of graca and sin ... 221 

What various hindrances we meet ... .•• 138 

When all thy mercies, O my God ... ... 189 

When any turn from Zion's way ... • 164 

When darkness long has veil*d my mind ••• 172 

When floods of grief assault the taind •• 112 

When Hagar found the water spent ... 104 

When Isr^ were from Egypt brought ^ »;•' . ' . 40 

When marshall'd on the heavenly plain . •• ''/ 179 

When Jeitts from the vanquish'd grave »•• ' 9S 

When sin and Satan vex my soul ... ••• ■' ' 21 

When the* Archangers trump shall sotind ' .. .151 

While nations fired with mutual rage ••• 12 

WhUe sinners utter boasting w6rds • • ' • . lA^ 

Who shi^ to thy chosen seat ... ' .. .2 

Why are these direftd omens sent ... ,.. 205 

With mercy, God of grace .. ... 26 

Te boundless realms of joy ... .. ' 56 

T« contrite souls, In spirit poor ... . . 93 

Te righteous, in the Lord rejoice ... . . 17 

Ye tamts, awake, with angels join ... ... 61 

Te saints, who know and fear the Lord ... 86 

Te sons of eartii, prepare the plough ... 125 
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THE RlPBEXycS U TO TBB r^ai» 

Afflictiov^ blessedness of, 44, 157, \5I^ 182, 18% 186, 
186.— for patience under, 188. 

AngeUf man honoured above, 65. Christ leea of, 81. 
Joy of, at birth of Christ, 61. i 

fietMehem, «tar of, 179. 

Ccmaan, heavenly, 24f2« 

CkriMi, int coming of, see Advent and Christmas Day. 
Second coming of, 70, 153. Atonement o^ see Good 
Friday. Resurrection and Ascension of, see Easter and 
Ascension Day. Intercession of, 83. Shepherd of his 
people, 12, 13, 31, 45, 77. Light in Darkness, 101, 
203. Lamb of God, 70, 208. Love and power o^ 64, 
67, 71. Lord of all, 75. Friend of his people, 98. Onr 
righteousness, 204. Kingdom of, 27 35% 79. Cross of, 
207. The sinner's refuge, 82, 207, 209, 218. Hasten- 
ing to suffer, 62. Exaltation of, 66* Salvation of, 70. 
Seen of Angels, 81. The resurrection and the life, 84^ 
The true God, 158. A compassionate High Priest, 165. 

ChritHans, security of, 51, 39, 100, 172. Prospects of, 9. 
Happiness of, 101, 135. Honour of, 102. Strangers 
and Pilgrims, 139. Commupion of, 94. Desiring to 
depart, 194, 226. Kept by the power of God, 221. 
Strength of equal to their day, 98, 181. Not ashamed 
of Christ, 210. Urged to watchfulness, 105, 224. To 
rejoice in God, 17, 97. God'* ^<aodknR!» vci\it«H>8»».'^ 
for, 103, 104. Life hi viwVv God» \^n* ^«^w£avt 
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with trembling, 1 75. Lamenting the remains of do, 
176. Reviewing the ways of providence, 54, 180. 189. 
Comnmniaih of saints, 94.— for, 170.— with God, 17a 
Omfutum, from the general, 91. 
Citainref love to the, dangerous, 237. 
Darknen, conflict with powers of, 174. 
Jhaiht nearness of, 140. Uncertainty of, 141, 143. 
Against the fear of, 143. Dreadful to' the vricked, 148. 
Gain to the righteous, 149^ 150, 151, 158. 9hh ^^ 
sting of, 191. 
DethmiaHf from God lamented, 113, 114. 
Detpondewyf against, S2. 
Dtiigem€y in making our calling sure, 231. 
Ephraimt repenting, 114. 
Evening^ for, 197. 
Faith, praise fbr,- 91 . Effleacy* of, 89. iMiiffioieMy «f a 

dead faith, 87. Justification by, 71, 73, 75. 
Fat« ZXi^, for, 120, 1^1, 122. 
Fig Tree, barren, 225. 
FomUain, opened for sin, 64. 

Ood, omnipresence of, 53, Ivlove, 86. Aitfiige'iik^s- 
tress, 23. Guardian of his people, '45, 47, ^AK. wDh- 
chaogeable, 172. Mysterious in* his way8,'90. <'Oood- 
nessof inprofMenceandgrace, 6, 51. ^glMao«»«nd 
holy, 55. 
Oraee, salvation by, 41,71. ' Ofipesitivi> betfaoan "oatare 
and, f90, 231. 'For growth in, 115. ^Ood^'aigsdOness 
in appointMgmeMM of, 184. An.stt£Baiaaay««r|!llfAl. 
GodUnesSf profitableness of, 48. 

Oogpd, lieentioos ttmb of, 189. SuitabloMiB' tf ttb' tin- 
ners, 236. 
Heaven^ hope of,- S27. 
Hectvenly mmdednesst for, 328. 
JBkU, the doom of impenitent sinners, 8,'158,'IMi 
* ScihtiBt ibr» 5. 
Jiioni7ifyt fbr. 111. 

Meart, for renovation «f, 107. Contrite^ 169^ 
lMmwdiion,'See Cbristiiias Day. 
Israel, bondage and deliverance of, type of (he'Glnriiliaiis» 

28,40. 
JoBez, prayer of, 1 18. 
J^^, a(fdr«88«d to, 51. Pta^ t«t,^i^ft% 
JewM tacrifiecif tjn^V iA C\n\i^ \&^« 
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J<y in heaven overjp«niient sinners, 119. 

JitfrtZee, 29, 68. 

Judgfmimis day off 152, 153, J54, 155, 156. Anficipi- 

tion of, 194. 
Juttificatiom, see faith. 

Zow, contrasted with CrospQl,.67. Alive .wftfioiiti 21i6. 
X{fe, tile sqason foi exertion, 201 « *SSS. StOMiness of, JO, 
SI. Way of narrow, V108. 'Compared to a voycf^ 1 96. 
LUanif, hymn from the, 90. 
Love, beauty of, 50. Want of, 'fomented, 77. RedeaalOj^ 

71. God is, .8^. Of S^pts, 94, 24Q. 
Hixn, depravity jof, 28u "fiy nstwre, gmoe^ and Ipoj^ 
103. Frdiity of,,30. Jtlonoured above Angdi, "C^. 
A stranger and pilgrim, 759. 
Manna, provision of for GocVs people, 103. 

IfsoNS qfgraoe, unfruitfiilnesa nnde^, 99>S. 

Minister^ im the death of a, I4& 

JUtMtbnaries, prayer for, 24^ 

Morning, for, 2, 197. 

JUoMt and the Zamb, soogi>C 67. 

Jftrey^ 'filniiers'iiii{)]oribg, 49. 

National dUtresSfitkMms of, ISH. 

^tr Year, 144, 14S. 

OldM^gtpauedawaif, XJS6^ J 97, 190. 

Pordbn, dinners imploring, 15,19^ 49, 210, 21 1. 

JPastmg Bell, on hearing, 143. 

JRMce^ thanksgiving for, 123. Kdt to the wicked, 153. 

Praigerj hotd^a, 117. Exhortation tQ, lasS. 

Promeet^ pleading the, 219. For faith ib 112. 

JProndtmtef iot a right impimremeAt pf^ 1 16. 

Panfy spirit f elhortation against 1^. 

Mojciaelf weeping for her children, ;903. 

Bedemption, dcaweth nigh* 134» . . 

iZtti^«iailt^YourahLsJfor o^gioua reflection, t^di . 

EqpeHtance, 'blessedness of, 21 5. Sul^fct ^ joy vi'bestcn, 
11.9. 

HetignaHon, I83,.ICPJ(k 1B5,'1S1S. 

lUeurrection (if t^hrist, pledge of ovfra, tS. Gfafitt^s the, 
84, ace Baater day. 

Mighteous, see Christmas. 

EighteoueneM, Christ sun of, 1 1 . The Lord our, 168^ 204. 

Sahbaih^ for the, 27, 33, 42» 46, \^» \i\» \^^^ ^aK»^^S\^ 
J20, For evening oC Uie« 2;&5. 



268 INDEX. 

SaeramMi, at the, 42, 92, 93, 94, 116, 232. 

SaimU, see Christians. 

Salvaium, by grace, 41. Through Christ, 72, 73. For 

.well grouoded hope of, 1 10. 
StUoHf conflia with, 174. 
Scrifiurti light and gloir of, 126* Compared to pillar of 

fire, 1 27. Dispensation of mefcy» ^ 28« £arly attention 

to, 132. 
SeofOM, God the God of, 25. 
Stif-^xcmdnaiiont 4. 

S^'-dependence^ exhortation against, 60, 105. 
Svnt original, 23. Actual, 24. For deliyerance from 107, 

The leprosy of the soul, 237. Remains of lamented, 

176. 
iSerMOfi,, before, 29, after, 30. 
Sower^ parable of the, J 25. 
Spbrit, Hcljfy for influences of the, 108, 218, 2dr2. After 

having grieved the, 113, 114. 
SUfhen^ martyrdom of, 147. 

Simda^tehooUf for children of, 238. At a Sermon for, 239* 
Te Deum, from the, 230. 
TVaipora/ vkuUs, God mindful of, 103, 104. 
TemptatioHt in time of, 177. 

Thmki^vingt for peace, 123. From the general, 289. 
TVme, importance of, 141. 
UnUjf of church, in earth and heaven, 240. 
Vkiory^ God giver of, 12. 
War, in time of, 122. 
WaUing for God, 49. 
Wiebed, no peace to, 133. Final misery of the. 153, 154.^ 

Compassion for the, 44. Invitation Co the, 85. Pros- 
perity of, a snare, 19. 
World, Christian weaned from the, 166. Men of Uic^ 4. 
YoMtA, scripture a guide to, 43. Exhorted, 96. 132. ' 
Ywr, New, 144, 145. Close of, 146. 
'Zum, glory of, 29. Longing for, B^ Contnurtcd wUi 

Sinai, 217, rejoicing in King of, 58, 223. 
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PSALMS AND HYMNS, 

AFPUCABLI TO THS 

LE8SONS9 COLLECTS, GOSPELS, OE EPISTLES, 

OF 
SVUT SUNDAY THBOVGBOUZ ZHX TJIAIU 



F1B8X Sunday in Advent, 34, 155, 202, 854. 
Second, 127, 128, 244. 
Third, 71, 204, 209. 
Fourtb*.79^ 107. 

Christmas Day, €0, 61, 199, 200, 201. 
St. Stephen's Day, 147. 
Innocents' Day, 902. 
Sonday after Christmas Day, 199. 
Epiphany, 26, 27, 179, 203, 247. 
Pint Sunday after Epiphany, 4. 
Second, 53, 65. 
Third, 237. 
Fourth, 98» 196. 
Fifth, 115, 152,245. 
Sixth, 241, 250. 
'Septuageaima, 234, 233. 
Sexagessima, 125« 
Qninquagesima, 246. 
Fhrst Sunday in Lent, 241. 
Second, 88, 5. 
Third, 50. 

Fourth, 67, 103, 104, 211. 
FlAb, 84, 208. 
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Sunday next before Easter, 111, 205. 

G^ Friday, 63, 64, 65, 205. 206, 207, 208. 

Easter Day, 69. 80, 212, 215, 214, 228. 

First Sunday a^ Easter, 75, 89. 

Second, 12, 15,77,149. 

Third, 69, 242. 

Fourth, 117, 252, 245. 

FifUi, 105, 210. 

Ascension Day, 14. 

Sunday after Aaeenslon, 82, 85. 

Whit-snnday, 108, 218, 225. 

Trinity Sunday, 90, 94, 107. 

First Sunday after Trinity, 86, 97. 

tkootiA, es, 2€S. 

Third, 119. 

Fourth, 220, 2S1. 

Fifth, 5St ISl. 

Sixth, 79. 

Seventh, 95, 105, i09. 

Eighth, 110, 129. 

Kintb, 109, 124, 207. 

Tenth, 16, 225. 

Eleventh, 72, 168. 

Twelfth, 27, 71, 158. 

Thirteenth, 125. 

Fourteenth, 257, 220, 221, 5. 

Fifteenth, 207, 228. 

Sixteenth, 21 Q. 

Seventeenth, 8. 

Eighteenth, 77, 160. 

Nineteenth, 59, 45. 

Twentieth, 69, 141, 249. 

Twenty-first, 151, 145. 

Twenty-second, 85, 117. 

Twenty .third, 16, 19. 

Twenty, fpurth, 88. 

Twenty.fifth, 76, 168, 204. 
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